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LETTER L 

Cornelia to Mrs. Audley. 

ALAS!, my very dear, and toe 
penetrating Harriot, how much 
better do you underftand your poor 
confufed Cornelia, than (he Under- 
stands herfelf! How perfeftly verified 
do I now find the words which you 
(poke to me with fuch. tender, raillery 
in prefling me to remain longer under 
your friendly roof: when you told me, 
Vol, IL B that 
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that tearing my troubled * heart frons 
the comfort of your fympathetic con- 
verfation, to fortify it in the folitude 
of my owo dreary manfigp, was taking 
a child out of leading- firings, before 
it had ftrength to go alone ! A child 
indeed, my fweet confidant! a very 
weak child, I confefs ! and as unfit, I 
perceive, to be left alone as any infant 
of the nurfery ! Why do they tell us, 
that " folitude is the nuifc of fetife." 
It may be fo perhaps with man— but 
with woman, I fear, it 'fe only the 
nurfe of folly, and the cfaerifber of 
paffion. At leaft, my dear Harriot, I 
will honeftly confefs to you, that it 
proves fo with your weak Cornelia.— 
What different hopes had I conceived t 
What a fage heroine did I fancy my- 
felf, in accomplishing my painful refo- 
lution of quitting the daily converfe <*f 

that 
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that beloved friend, whofe too tender 
indulgence to my dangerous prepof- 
feffion I conceived to be a delicious 
poifon to my quiet ; if not to my in- 
tegrity ! In the delufive pride of good 
intention, I expe&ed that the fcenery 
here would reftore me to peace ; as I 
knew that every obje£t around me 
would fet the poor departed Sedley 
moft forcibly before my eyes. I hoped 
to grow ftrong in the contemplation of 
his virtue ; and to imprefs ftill deeper 
On my heart the kind religious admo- 
nition, which his dying tendernefs be- 
flowed upon me. I am very far from 
feeling none of the impreffions which 
I expedled this habitation to make 
upon my mind. In feme moments, 
perhaps, I feel fuch impreflions too 
iirongly, like a perfon whofe fits of 
feverifh ftrength are fucceeded by & 

B a pro- 
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proportionate weaknefs. You have eft* 
treated me to give you a Very full and 
frank account of all my fenfations; 
and furely you, who have taken fuch 
generous pains to tranquillize my bo- 
fom, have an unqueftionable right to 
enquire into all its emotions. But do 
not tell me, dear Harriot, that I de- 
light in very iniquitous felf-accufation, 
when I fay, that I am fometimes too 
feraphic, and fometimes infinitely too 
like the weakeft of mortals. When I 
fet my foot in the library of poor Sed- 
ley, which is jufl: as he left it, every 
volume feems to fpeak to me of its 
buried matter ; and the piercing eyes 
of his portrait, over the chimney, 
fearch my very foul ; banifli from me, 
as long as 1 behold them, every peri- 
lous propensity ; and infpire me with a 
vain wi(h for the faculty of proving 

both 
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both a mother and a father to the dear 
boys he has left me. — I want not, in- 
deed, any monitor to quicken the ener- 
gy of my maternal feelings. My fweet 
little ones engrofs and amufe the great- 
er part of my day. But thereare hours, 
you know, my dear Harriot, in which 
our children ceafe to be our compa- 
nions. When I have refigned my two 
lovely boys to their early reft, and read 
William to deep, which he generally 
wheedles me to do, I have ftill fome 
penfive hours to myfelf ; and thofe 
very hours, perhaps, in which a ten- 
der heart is moft inclined to indulge 
itfelf in foolifb tendernefs. As I am 
paffionately fond, you know, of a con- 
templative walk at the clofe of day, I 
frequently take a late ramble alone to 
that fide of the park from whence I 
can call an eye of pious meditation 

B 3 upon 
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upon the grave of my poor Sedfey.-~* 
The fpot never fails to draw me into 
a very foothing religious reverie ; and 
at thefe times, indeed, " lam in Hea* 
ven with him." But, alas ! my Har- 
riot, in proportion as I advance in 
my return to the houfe, my celefttal 
thoughts fade away, and a living image 
jfteals upon my mind— -the bewitching 
figure of the too agreeable Seymour 
haunts me with more than ghoftly 
importunity. He tells me, with that 
tender but refpectful infinuation which 
baffles all refiftance, in our vifionary 
intercourfe, «« that, infread of being fuch 
q. dangerous chara&er as my dear dy-> 
ing monitor wifhed me to avoid, he 
is exa£Uy the reverfe ; the very pro* 
te&or that Sedley wifhed me to ac- 
quire: full of the mod difinterefted 
Jove to me, and of the fondcft affedtion 
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to my promntfing little orphans."-*-Ah I 
my dear Harriot, this vifionary intrud- 
er on my quiet has learned to plead 
fab caufe with all your fafcinating ar- 
guments; but even thefe muft not 
avail him ; ftnr f O my deareft Harriot, 
excellent creature as you are, in this 
oi*e poktt, alas ! I feel that Heaven is 
againft you : 

. H Though, rebel Nature holds out half my 
heart." 

What a weak fimpletori I am to 
t&miiWe talking thus inceflamly of & 
niafl, whoin I have promifed myfelf 
tm to think of ! Why, indeed, fhould 
I thi&k of hfm in ally light, to a wakeft 
cither wi&es or fears ? There is little 
chance of his proving an obje£ of peril 
t0» me* fwict' I am fecured by the very 
tifrctftwftatice which poor Eloiza prays 
fo* in tile anguifli of her devout appre- 

B 4 henfion. 
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henfion. There are, Heaven knows, 
at prefent barriers enough between me 
and this foul-terrifying Seymour*; as I 
may now perhaps fay, with literal 
truth, 

" Alps rife between us, and whole oceans 
roll." 

Alas ! who knows if he may ever 
repafs the mountains and the feas that 
divide us ! He has already, we know, 
been once at the point of death, in his 
travels; ihould he have a relapfe on 
his journey, we (hall have little chance 
indeed of ever beholding him again ; 
and this accomplifhed, this enchanting 
Seymour, whom I fometimes wildly 
confider as a character of terrific imr 
piety, may lofe perhaps his generous 
Jife in an aft of the trueft Chriftian 
charity that ever noble youth was etin 
gaged in. Ah, my dear Harriot, my * 

fopliflj 
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foolifh eyes are filled with tears at this 
idea i yet my reafon tells me there is 
another event much more probable, 
and my. folly tells me that the pain I 
ihould feel i j i But as you, my dear 
confeflbr, know all the fuggeftions of 
xny folly, even before I difcover them 
myfclf, I will add no more on this 
fubjeft, I have fufficiently complied 
with your requeft, and given you, in 
jthe preqeding pages of tny letter, an 
internal yiew of my heart, and the 
various feqfatious that have fhaken it 
,on. my return to this place. Let me 
entreat you to take no advantage of 
the weakneft J have fo honeftly ex~ 
pofe4 to you. B«t let us faithfully 
adhere to the agreement we made in 
pur laft conference op this perpetual 
topic; let us abftaiq from all argur 
f^eptjs pfi both fides pf the queftion, 

and 
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and leave 1115 future defliny to time 
and chance. To aflame a lit file honeft 
pfide, and convince yoa. that your 
weak Cornelia is not quire fo far gone 
in this defperate mafedj of the h«art 
as my deaf fympafhefic Harriot fop* 
pofes, I will fhew yoti that I ca* 
fcribble many pages t» yotf upon other 
fubje&s. Before 1 difpscch this paequefc 
l)y the ruflic courier, who, to avoid 
the long circuit fend delay of tfafc'.pfcfft, 
is to pafs regularly every fof tnight by 
rhe fhort private road between m, I 
will endeavour to amtofe- yd& tvtth two 
ihcident9 of a v*ry different! flafture, that 
have happened fince my return. 

The firft i$ a lfrtk rural advents, 
that affe<3:ed : me very much. % As yotfr 
fifter Eiicy has often falfeed of an*uflng 
i*s with a novel of feer OvvflCompo- 
fltion, pray telf he*, ttottf I t&infc her 

lively 
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lively genius rtoight raife ah admirabte 
little pocket vol tune from the fingufer 
ftory 1 ana going to Mil you* As I 
have not the talents of our dear Lucy 
for erobcUifhmerit, I mufl content 
royfclf with giviftg you the fimple 
matter of fad. 

Y<?u know that the huttiatte difpo- 

fixion of poor Sed ley made hifri* not 

oaly the fridttd 5 , but the pfryfician of 

the poor \ and during his long il kiefs I 

have been ufed tQ a£t ad his deputy in 

that ehaf after. -As I was taking an 

afternoon walk with the children and 

their maid, near the private dbor of 

the park, that opens on the little comv 

motif I &w a lad rumithg with great 

violence towards us, and opened the 

etoor, to enquire into the c'atrie erf his 

agitation. As foon as he could col- 

\c&. fufficient breath he informed me, 

that 



1$ THE HISTORY OP 

that the maid at the farm, which you 
fee from the gate I have, mentioned, 
was fallen into terrible fits, and he 
was bid to run as fail as he could to 
the Great Houfe for Madam's advice. 
I was very ready to obey the fum- 
mons ; and fending Nanny home with 
the children, I ordered her to difpatch 
the grave and experienced Philip after 
me, with fome pungent reftoratives, 
A walk of little more than half a mile 
brought jne to the beautiful poor ex- 
cruciated patient, I with I had the 
talent of description, to give you a per- 
fe<3; image of the fcene that now pre- 
fented itfelf to my attention. Figure 
to yourfelf, my dear Harriot, a fair, 
florid, robuft, luxuriant beauty of nine- 
teen, under the horrid iqfluence of 
agonies that made her large diftorted 
pye$ roll like meteors, and her twp 

even 
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even rows of ftrong white teeth grind 
each other with convulfive ferocity : 
but I need not ftrive to paint for you 
a moft diftreffing figure, of which you 
have almoft a real portrait in your 
own houfe, from the pencil of Ru- 
bens. In the fublime fketch (which 
your good hufband values fo highly) 
of the Saint preparing to difpoffefs two 
Female Demoniacs, you have a very 
forcible reprefentation of my unhappy 
patient at the moment I firft beheld 
her. I (hould fay, however, that fhe 
is a thoufand times more beautiful 
than the youngeft figure of Rubens, 
though her form has all that rich, 
mufcular beauty in which he delight- 
ed. The humanity of the farmer and 
his wife had placed the poor creature 
in their beft chamber j but her con- 
tortions were fo violent, that four very 

ftrong 
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ftrong men could hardly hold her 
down on the bed, and could not pre- 
vent he* expoiing to our view her 
whole bofom, which feemed to »be 
jliftended and torturpd.with intcyoaal 
lire, though it r?taine(J the; mpft 
fnowy whitenefs that I ever beheld in 
a human fkin. You will think her 
beauty muft be great indeed, when I 
tell you, the idea of it forced itfelf 
upon me. in fpite of all the torment 
under which I beheld, it, and which I 
felt the moil fincere anxiety to relieve* 
By various applications I had foon the 
delight of releafing her from thefe 
horrible qonvuUiqns, I then defired 
to be left alone with her, and, feating 
myfelf pp the fide of her bed, prepared 
to adminifter in foothing converfation 
a cordial to her heart, from whence I 
fufpeded this tremendous malady to 

hav© 
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have arifen. Ah ! my dear Harriot, 
what a furious diftemper is this pefti- 
lent Love ! Haw can you be fo cruel 
as to aim at perfuading me to refigtt 
ray hofom to the dominion of fuch a 
Demon ! All the terrific contortions I 
have juft defcribed to you were in truth 
the fport of this tyrant. By exprefling 
what I really felt, a great defire to be 
her friend, I drew from the good fin** 
pie girl all the fecrets of her agitate*! 
bofom. A young blackfmith, it feems, 
who has, 1 fuppofe, no refemblance tot 
Vulciu but in his trade, has obtained 
an abfolute fway over the heart of this 
fiiftic Venus ; and the immediate caufe 
of her tremendous agony was nothing 
more than this petty circumftance; 
The barbarous Cyclops, as Lucy 
would call him, had been at a neigh- 
bouring fair the preceding day, and 
% had 
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had pafied the abode of the damfel 
without bringing her a knot of re- 
membrance, or calling to fay a kind 
word to her, either as he went or as 
he returned. The fprightly Lucy* 
who thinks fhe has courage ^enough 
to whip the malicious little archer 
Cupid with his own broken arrows* 
would, I believe, with her benevolent 
pleafantry, have rallied my fimple pa* 
tient out of her fufferings ; and, by 
teaching her to laugh at her own 
fondnefs, would have made her, in a 
new fit of mirthful fhame* hide her 
fine blufhing face under the bed- 
clothes. But I, who am as far as 
poffible from pofleffing our dear Lucy's 
invaluable faculty of laughing away 
pain either from myfelf or from ano- 
ther, I was obliged to purfue an oppdfite 
iyftem for the relief of my interefting 

patient* 
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patient. Not having either the talent, 
or the difpofition, to make her laugh 
with me, I indulged all my own 
weaknefs, and began, very fympathe- 
tically, to weep with her : there was, 
in truth, fuch a natural and affe&ing 
limplicity in the poor girl's account of 
the anguifh of heart (he had endured, 
and of her ineffectual ftruggle to fup- 
prefs it; that I am altiioft inclined to 
think the gay Lucy herfelf would have 
wept at the recitaL My fympathy 
was not without fome good effedt ; by 
flattering the honeft creature's pride, it 
feemed to give fome energy to her 
mind, which had funk under the com- 
plicated oppreffion of grief, indigna- 
tion, and dcfpair. 

I endeavoured to perfuade her, that 
this cruel negledl was a mere accident -, 
the young man might be engaged in 
> Vol. II. C bufi- 
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bufinefs for his mafter, that would not 
allow him to flop. " Hope the beft, 
my good Jenny, faid I ; it is not 
Jikely that a man, who has given you 
iuch expectations, fhould defert fo 
lovely and modeft a girl as you are : I 
dare fay, that by this time next year 
I (hall not only have the pleafure of 
feeing you married, but I fhall fee you 
with a beautiful little infant in your 
arms/ y As I uttered the-ie ' chearing 
words an undefcribable half-fmileflafh- 
ed like lightning acrofs the dark 
clouds of her expreffive countenance. 
It was the momentary triumph of fond 
imagination over fettled fadnefs of 
heart. 

Being very defirous to prevent a re- 
turn of her convulfions, and thinking 
that a vifit from her lover would moft 
effe&aally fecure her from a relapfe, I 

offered 
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offered to fend for him immediately : 
but the good girl* with a becoming 
pride* petitioned again ft his being fent 
for $ though I could eafily perceive 
that her Soul panted for a fight of him* 
As the evening was now come, I pre- 
pared to leave her, requefting that (ha 
would be as quiet* and endeavour to 
get ad much deep* as (he could in the 
courfeof the night : and I promifed to 
Vifit her foon in the morning. She 
exprefled her obligations to me, with 
an humble* yet paffioriate gratitude, 
that affe&ed me much ; and the more, 
as I difcerned an alarming degree of 
wild inquietude in her features. On 
my return home, I amUfed myfelf with 
the projeft of fetting the troubled heart 
of this fair fimple maiden at cafe for life. 
I charged the difcreet Philip to (et out 
by day-break, and conduft this beloved 

G 2 black- 
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blackfmith to me by my early break- 
faft-hour, without letting him know 
the private bufinefs for which I want- 
ed him. What a charming .alacrity 
does any benevolent project give to 
the fpiritb ! 1 had not waked any morn- 
ing, fince my return, with fuch com- 
fortable and chearful fenfations, as I 
felt in rifing to prepare for the recep- 
tion of the ruftic ftranger. My eager 
fancy delighted itfelf with a vifion of 
the great happinefs which I thought 
myfelf about to confer on two deferv- 
ing creatures, • who, though in an 
humble rank of life, poflefled every 
thing that could render love a fource 
of happinefs to themfelves, and an ob- 
ject of pleafing contemplation to their 
friends. I expe&ed to fee, in this for* 
tunate fon of Vulcan, a fine image of 
manly ftrength, and engaging fimpli* 

city, 
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city, correfpon'ding to the feminine 
graces of his fair admirer. I waited 
his arrival with great impatience, and 
anticipated in my thoughts the plea- 
fore I fhould have in feeing the burft 
of furprize, joy, and gratitude, in the 
varying features of a young, honeft, 
open, rural countenance. At length 
the punctual Philip returned : but what 
was my aftoniftiment, when he led 
into my apartment an ill-made, ugly, 
fallow, four-looking fellow, that feemed 
more faflnoned toconvulfetheheartof 
beauty with terror, than with love I 
Half my fympathetic warm wiflies for 
the marriage of poor Jenny, and, I am 
afraid, half my efteern for the good 
girl, died away at the firft glance I caft 
on her grim-vifaged fwain. But when 
I recovered a little from my furprize, I 
began to hope that his underftanding 

C 3 and 
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and his fidelity might make us fomo 
amends for the defc&s of his figure I 
talked to him on his good fortune iu 
being fo fincerely beloved by a charming 
good girl, and aflced if he had any pUa 
of marrying her very faon^ 1 wifh, 
xny dear Harriot, you could have b<h 
held the half-farcical, half+tragic vw 
foge of the brute, when he replied if* 
]bis rough dialed: : " No, madam, I 
*.* bc'nt fuch a fooh There be two 
« wenches m our parifh that I love? 
h better than (he/* J was now feri- 
oufly mortified, fo? I loft all hope of 
accomplishing the little good that \ 
had pleated my fe>lf wit;hthe profpe^of 
doing ; and 1 began to think the fim-r 
pie Jane had fufFered herfelf to he fad* 
ly overcame, by a very grofs paffion, 
for which the favage animal before m$ 
could fumifh us with no d$ce»j? apokhi 
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gy. But in this idea I did the poor 
girl much injustice; for a very lingular 
and ftriktng incident, that I (hall relate 
to you prefcntly, convinced me that 
her paffion had not only all the ftrength, 
but I may fay all the chaftity of ge* 
nuiue love. I refigned all my hopes, 
and indeed all my wiihes, to form the 
iftatch I intended ! but I was ftill anx* 
ious to reftore the health of the girl* 
I reprefented to her fullen fwain, " that 
ifhe had been very ill, and that I wifhed 
hitn to walk with me to fee her, not 
for any itiattrimonialpurpafe* but mere- 
ly to comfort her fpirits, by the gen- 
tle civility of a friend." Thefe were 
niceties of behaviour, that the furly 
Cyclops did not well comprehend ; and 
he feemed to be alarmed, as if I had 
propofed to catch him in a net more 
fubtle than his old mailer Vulcan is 

C 4 faid 
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faid to have contrived on a different occa- 
(ion, I thought he would at laft refufe 
to attend me ; but while I was putting 
on my hat, Philip by argument, or 
by ale, put his terrors and his perver- 
fity to flight ; and we fet forth all to- 
gether for the houfe of the damfel. I 
went firft alone into her chamber, and 
found that (he had been affli&ed with 
a return of her fits after my departure 
in the preceding evening. Her night 
had been reftlefs, and all her features 
exprefled that fhe had fuffered much, 
not only from the abfence of fleep, but 
from inquietude of heart. I foon in- 
formed her, "that I had been fo lucky 
as to rheet with her friend Ned Hew* 
fon (for fuch is the name given by 
mortals to this grim fon of Vulcan); 
and that, upon hearing fhe was not 
well, he had kindly come with me to 

en- 
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enquire after her health.'* A fparkle of 
fond delight add gratitude now flatbed 
from her eyes. She;was ftill : in bed; 
and on my aflting her if I. (hould bring 
Hewfon into her chamber, (he replied, 
with a tender tremulous voice, " Yes, 
" if you pledfe, Madam." I now ex- 
pected to lee the triumph of impaffi- 
oned nature over, , maidenly, bafhful 

• * 

referve ; I imagined that poor Jane 
would burft intp a tranfport, of tears, 
and clafp her grizly, undeferving. idol 
in her arms, Indeed I had fome doubts 
if propriety would permit me to » ftay, 
and gratify the curious ,wifh, which I 
cgnfpfs I felt very ftfongly,.to. fee the 
effeft of; their meeting. Thinking, 
however, that my medical chara&er 
was a complete fanftion for me, I ven- 
tured to ftay ; and am very glad I did 
fo, as I beheld a fcene very different 
Z from 
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from my expectations, and one that 
reftored to the good girl all that por- 
tion of my efreem Which I told you 
(he had loft in the cdiirfe of my reflex- 
ions on her amour. I called Hewfon 
kttot her room, and as he approached 
her' bed, fine held out her hand to meet 
his with an afir of very modeft affect 
tionj then looking tenderly upon him, 
<he teplafced her head oil the pillow, 
and, in' the fpace of a minute, funk 
into the profound and fweet deep of 
an infant. Nothing could have fur- 
ptifed, nothing could havft iffe&ed 
rne more; all the language in the 
world could not fo well have exprsflfed 
to me how completely I had relieved 
her poor tortured bofom, by the new 
and fingular opiate which I had fo 
Juckily brought. The very ftriking 
contraft between herprefent deep deli- 
cious repofe, and her paft wild ago- 
nies, 



trief, ^d4 wakeful melancholy, lccj me 
in(P, a train of ferjous refle&ion* on 
that formidable paflioDj which has fo 
ctfenfivp and fo iuftantaneous a power 
to produce either a tempeft or a calm ii} 
the human bofbm. While I fate a con- 
fiderable time gazing intcnfely on the 
fweet fleeping countenance of poor Jen- 
WJf my eyes were filled with tears of 
pity, for her, and perhaps of apprehen- 
(ion far my felf, Love feems difpofed 
to be a cruel enemy to us both, and 
thf re is in trwth very little merit in all 
roy anxious endeavours to be a friend 
to t\\h hsplefs girl; for* as my favourite 
£an*fays, -, 

t "I, aias, myfclf h^vc been a .flays"; 
A^d when we pity woes which we have 
felr, 

'Tis but a partial virtue." 

The Qafes, indeed, of poor Jenny 
Wild your Cornelia are not precifely the 

fame ; 



28 *THE HISTORY OP : 

fame ; yet, I fear, we are both de£ 
tined to be wretched, from unfortu- 
nate ancf unfubdued affe&ion. * But it 
is high time to quit this weak digref- 
fion, and proceed in my ftbry. ; 

€€ Now then, with grief and fhame, my 

Mufe : • 

The fequel of her tale purfues." 

I Had perfuaded the half-hum aft i zed 
Ned Hewfon to fit down, and wait 
with me. the waking of my ftfcinated 
patient. When we had fat about half 
an hour, we heard a little tumult be- 
low flairs, and my. companion was 
called down ; as' the noife did riot break 
the found flumber of Jenny, I fat 
quietly by her, without enquiring into 
the caufe of the difturbance ; but the 



farmer's wife foon brought me a fur- 
prizing hiftory of the tumultuous ad- 
venture : and what, think you, was 

the 



CORNELIA S ED LEY. 29 

the fource of the noify contention be- 
low ? Why, truly, it had proceeded 
from the marvellous attractions and 
the licentious gallantry of my late 
companion, the hideous Ned Hewfon : 
the pari(h officers had arrived in pur- 
fuit of him, and carried him off as 
their prifoner, and for what ? No— 
not, as you fuppofe, to comfort and re- 
ftore the credit of one poor pregnant 

weeper but to make his ele&iou of 

two rival queens in that condition, 
who, alarmed, I fuppofe, by their 
fwain's vifit to me, and the rumour 
raifed concerning it, had, in the fame 
moment, and before the fame magis- 
trate, urged, with great vehemence, 
their equal claims to this tremendous 
Alexander the Blackfmith. 

But I am quite fick of this impu- 
dent ugly favage ; and, as I dare fay 

you 



you will be fa Wo, I will difpafch ft* 
briefly as I can the little refidoe of thU 
long ftory. As I happened to want a 
laundfy-maid, I prevailed on the faf- 
mer's wife to let me take Jenny \m+ 
mediately in that capacity. I knew 
that a ehange of place would be the 
beft plan to quiet that anguifh of heart 
tvhich I was cdrtvinced the good fim* 
pie girl would feel on the firft hearing 
of an event, which I therefore wifhed 
to communicate to her myfelf with a 
preparatory fermon. When I had 
fettled her in my own houfe, I in- 
formed her, that the perfidious Hew- 
fon, as a proper punifhment for hisf 

* 

various infidelity, was juft condemned 
to matrimonial bondage with a buttling 
vixen, who would moft probably ren* 
der his future days as turbulent as 
his paft life has bee* licentious. 



CORN^JLIA SBDLEV. JI 

u Some natural tears &e dropt, but wip'cj 
them fooD." 

An<J although her features h?ve ftill 
the traces of deep melancholy, I hope 
to reftore her by degrees to content 
and chearfulnsfs : though I know, 
alas! by experience, that when tbefc 
bleffings are once loft, they are not 
eafily recovered. Thus it is, both in 
high and low life^-Love leads to fol- 
ly, either bodily or mental ; and folly 
ends in bitter difquietude, if not in 
lading wretchednefs. But your Cor- 
nelia is determined, if poffible, to grow 
wile. Pray encourage me in this fage 
refolution ; and tell me, as I try per- 
petually to tell myfelf, that the mo- 
ther of two lovely heroic boys ought 
rather to think of playing the part of 
Minerva, than of a iighing Arcadian 
/foepherdefs ; efpec tally when I fee, in 

the 
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the fate of poor Jenny, how a fhepher* 
defs is rewarded for her fighs. But 1 
am now, in hhh fage humour, juft 
gping to take \ny evening walk of 
meditation ; adieu, therefore, for to- 
day, my deareft friend. To-morrow 
1 will devote fome early hour to what 
I have promifed you, a hiftory of a 
different adventure, in which the tra- 
gicomical confufion fell chiefly on 
your devoted Cornelia. It grows late ; 
fo, deareft friend of my bofbm, good 
night ! 



And now, good morning to you* 
my dear Harriot ; I have juft affigned 
to my dear little literary William his 
morning talk, which is more a plea* 
fure than a labour to him ; and while 
my fweet Liliputian ftudent is fitting 
quietly by my fide, more compleatly 

abforbed 
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abforbed in ftudy than many fages of 
larger growth, I have refumed my 
pen, to tell you how ludicroufly, and 
yet how. painfully, I have been put to 
the bluflv by my whimfical Weft-coun- 
try coufin. Though you have often 
heard me mention his name, I do not 
believe that I ever gave you a defcrip- 
tion of this odd mortal, and his lingu- 
lar manners* If any human creature 
was under a laughing planet, he is the 
man;. The very contraft between his 
name and his figure is a perpetual in- 
citement to laughter. Suppofe yourfelf, 
my dear Harriot, a very grave and 
ftanch matron, feated in due form to 
receive my relation on his firft vifit, 
could you, do you think, prefcrve the 
gravity of your countenance on hearing 
your fervant announce Mr. Small, and 
then beholding a huge gigantic mor- 
Vou II. D tai 
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tal fix feet high, and fo immocfe-' 
rately cdrpulent, that he would fplit 
into a couple of your common theatri- 
cal Sir John Falftaffs ? Add to this, that 
the comical creature, with almoft as 
much real wit as Sir John, has quite : 
as much jocularity of gefture as an ape. 
His animal fpirits are by no means in- 
ferior to his bulk, and you may fup- 
pofe therefore that his gaiety, like his 
figure, borders on the monftrous; yet 
it is hardly poffible to\l>e angry with 
him, let his jefts be ever fo abfurd or 
infulting. A ferious infult he can ne- 
ver intend. Indeed, I believe it is as 
little in his power to be ferious on any 
occafion, as it is to be diminutive. The 
very affe&ions that give an air of me- 
lancholy to other men, haye in this 
creature a very comic expreffion. I 
believe in my conference, that, if he 
5 was 
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was reading the funeral fervice (the moft 
fblemn of all language) over a deceafed 
friend that he loved, he would utter 
it in fuch a manner, as to make you 
rather laugh than weep : 
u And lift the foul upon a jig to Heaven." 

With fuch an exterior of grotefque 
enormity, he has one of the moft up- 
right, benevolent, and tender hearts in 
the world ; and really performs the ac- 
tions of a Cato or Ariftides with thg 
fantaftic and rogueiih grimaces of a 
Scaramouch* 

This very ftrange being, whom I 
had not feen for three years, entered 
my drefling-room the other day, while 
William and I were reading together 
by ourfelves. I wifh you could have 
feen the dear boy's look of aftonifh- 
ment, not fo much at the fir ft appear* 
ance of our gigantic coufin, as at his 

D 2 curious 
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curious mode of faluting me, which 
William appeared to be in fome doubt 
whether he (hould applaud or refent j 
indeed, it was not very clear, in the 
firft moment, whether his falutation 
was that of a friend or a foe. The 
giant caught me up in his arms exa&ly 
as you would take up a little girl of 
three years old ; and firft {winging me 
round, then gave me a kifs, and faid* 
w I am come, my fair coufin* to vifit 
you for a few hours, juft to bru{h 
away the cobwebs of folitude and for- 
fow from this pretty little head of 
yours." He then paid fome fine com- 
pliments, between jeft and carneft, to 
my underftanding, and exprefied hid 
great joy at not finding me in weeds : 
*-' Your widow in weeds, cried he, is the 
fillieft looking animal in the creation; 
(he is like a young Armadillo*— an Ar- 
madillo, 
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snadillo, coufin William, is a pig in 
armour, that hides every thing but 
his nofe. Should not you laugh to fee 
fuch a droll creature ? M — " Can he fight 
fo?" cried William, with eagernefe 
and fpirit. «* No, my brave coufin, re- 
plied the Droll; and there lies the 
beft part of my fimile : the pig's ar- 
mour, inftead of proving a real de- 
fence, only invites the merry miC- 
chievous fellows, that' catch fight of 
it, to try if "they cannot drive a pin 
through it."— At this abominable rate 
he rattled on for about half an hour; 
fometimes making me laugh im mode- 
rately, and fometimes diftreffing me 
aim oft to tears. William, by degrees, 
became very familiar with him, and 
really made fome very fpirited and 
•clever repllies to his odd fpeeches. At 
laft this Half pleafing, half-provoking, 

D 3 and 
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jjnd very ponderous jefter, laid to me, 
* c Well, my fweet CQqfin, you muft 
not think of moping alone in this noble 
place ; it is high time you (hould have 
fome fuch pretty little fairy- like fellow 
as I am, beginning tp dance ^bpijt 
you likp a Jack-o*-Lantern, to enliven 
the darknefs of widowhood. What a 
pity it is that my dear, nervous, dain- 
ty wif£ d|d not take hpr flight tQ pa- 
radife, as (he threatened, tp do when 
I faw yovi laft J" I flaoqld tell you, 
;py *lear Harriot, that, with all this 
wild rhqdomontade, l\e is paftionately 
fon^ of his wifp, who i§ indeed ner- 
ypus in the extreme, and perhaps not 
the lefs fp for his making a perpetujal 
joke of thofe fine-lady-like appearances 
which her complaints, more than her 
natural difppfitiofl of mind, haye given 
tp her chara%r. f he yifible languor 
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of her frame is very ftriking; yet, in 
fpite of that languor, (he has contrived 
to enliven this boifterous giant with a 
very numerous family ; and fome of 
its branches, he tells me, are grown as 
riotous and as noify as himfelf. But 
I return from this digreffion, to the 
rattling difcourfe he was addreffing to 
me, «* What a charming match, 
coufin, you and I (hould have made in 
that cafe! Hey, my dear William, 
jbe continued, catching up the boy in 
his arms, (hoy Id not you like fuch a 
flapper little play -fellow a6 J am, for 
your new papa?" William, when 
he reached the ground again, ft a red a 
moment;, as if pondering on the ques- 
tion ; and. then faid, with fotne drol- 
lery of maqner, " I do not believe we 
have a bed in our houfe. that is big 
enough to hold you/' <* Why, you 

P 4 ui> 
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Ungracious rogue, faid the giant, put* 
ting on a pretended fternnefs of coun- 
tenance, who fliould you like better 
than me for a papa?" As my evil 
genius would have it, the little urchin, 
without being in the leaft daunted by 
the feigned aufterity of this demand, 
inftantly replied, «' Mr. Seymour."— 
Ah ! my dear Harriot, you will eafily 
guefs what a countenance I had at the 
found of that name, repeated by my 
arch coufin, with a ftioft fignificant 
. echo, and a whittle at the end of it, 

* 

that feemed like the view-halloo, 
which encreafes the joy of the hunter, 
and the palpitatioh of poor Pufe. I 
$r attempted, in an aukward, embar raffed 
manner, to account for the child's 
partiality f but my gay vociferous re* 
lation foon 1 interrupted me by faying, 
u Ah! my dear little widow, fay no 

more ! 
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more !— fay no more ! I fee clearly, 
by this crimfon banner (patting my 
cheek) what a happy conqueror, is 
quartered in the caftle of your heart— * 
No ! no ! not # a fy liable of protefta* 
tion!— Nay! my good little womat^ 
do not look fo fcrioufly difireflcd J— 
Upon my foul, I am very glad it is fo ; 
I was afraid you might have been 
foolifhly taught to think it proper to 
be folemn, and foben, and fad, for a 
century; which, in your Situation* 
would be very nonfenfical. "—-By a de- 
luge of words, half jocular, half ten* 
der, and all full of real benevolence, 
he utterly prevented my giving him 
a fair explanation of my foolifh em. 
barraffinent; and he is gone, in the 
full perflation that I ana pafljonateiy 
in iov:e< with. Seymour, and determined 
to. marry him. I am fuch a fimpleton 

as 
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29 to' have been much flurried, and 
heartily vexed, by this incident, though 
1 have fuch perfed confidence both in 
the honour and difcretion of my rat- 
tling coufin, that I am convinced he 
wilt not mention the idea he has con* 
<eived to any living foul, except per- 
haps his wife, who is a good woman 
and no goffip. Still I am vexed ; but 
I have tried to play the philofopher ; 
and I make at leaft lome ufe of my 
vexation, by giving you fuch a full 
hiftory of it as may, I hope, contri- 
bute to your amufement. Pray tell 
Lucy, that obferving how much her 
charming long letters Relighted you, 
I grew jealous of her, and determined 
to beat her by the length of my 
fcrawk, though I cannot rival the 
brilliancy of her epiftles. When I 
caft iqy eye on the fize of this, it fejcms 

tQ 
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to have been written exprefily to make 
you recai)t one of your favourite max- 
ims, that a letter can never be too 
long from a perfon you love. I (ball 
forgive you, therefore, my cleared 
Harriot, if you think me too prolix; 
but 1 (hall not forgive you eafily , if 
you do not obferve, to my credit, how 
feldom the name of Seymour is re<* 
peated in thefe multitudinous pages, 
written, as they are, from a heart that 
delights to difplay itfelf to the invalid 
^ble bofom- friend of 

Ypmr moft fincere and affe&ionate 

Cornelia. 



LET- 
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LETTER II. 
From Henry Seymour to 

r 

Edmund Audley. 

Anttbcs. 

T ET the fea, my dear Edmund, which 
finiles upon us here with a fair 
and inviting face, plead my excufe for 
lending you, once in my life, a very 
"brief epiftle. I may well claim the 
privilege of being laconic, after filling 
fo many pages as I contrived to fcrib- 
ble to you, in the courfe of our flow 
but agreeable progrefs over the fragrant 
rocks of Provence. In perufing my 
two laft pacquets*, how will you f 
and my gentle le&urer Lucy, ftare at 

* Thefe two letters were loft. 

Note by tht Editor. 

2 each 
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each other, with looks of fatisfa&ory 
furprize, to find me playing the new 
and folemn characters of critic and an- 
tiquarian by the fide of my bewitching 
fellow traveller. But the felucca that 
I have engaged to tranfport us to Genoa 
is completely prepared for our recep- 
tion. This felucca, let me tell you, is 
fuch a ftout, handfbme, and commo- 
dious little veffel, that the timid Lucy 
herfelf would fail in it without a fear. 
I queftion, however, if we are able 
to fail at all, for at prefent there is 
hardly a breath of air ftirring ; but we 
have a little fturdy fwarthy crew (who 
look to me (o ill-favoured that I could 
almoft fuppofe them the identical 
galley -flaves defcribed in Don Quixote) 
perfe&ly able and ready to brulh the 
deep with their oars.— Adieu. Let* us 
now embark, as I know we (halt, with 

your 
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yout ardent good wifhes for the profpe* 
xity of fcur voyage. In proportion as 
the incomparable Giuliana draws near- 
er and nearer to the refidence of her 
father, her feeling heart palpitates with 
filial anxiety. I fympathife with hef 
moft cordially in thefe fenfations ; yet 
Icheriih a comfortable perfuafion, .that 
I (hall fpeedily gain a great influence 
over this curious old marble- hearted 
merchant. I have endeavoured to pe- 
netrate all the minuteft peculiarities of 
his chara&er, by the reports of his 
daughter : one point I am happily fures 
of, we (hall run no hazard of differing 
oft any religious ideas. This keen Ita- 
lian, by paffing feveral years of his early 
life in our country^ contracted a moft 
cordial contempt for the fuperftitionsr 
of bis own; and he hates a prieft, I 
find, as heartily as I do. As the ener- 
getic 



COftNELIA SgDLfiY. 4/ 

getic old humourift Johnfon fays, " I 
" love a g<W A^/^r ;" and in my n«xt 
I hope to fend you a lively proof that, 
to hate the fame obje&s, with recipro- 
cal energy, is no bad introduction to 
a folid and ufeful friendfliip, I fhould 
be viery prolix on this fub}e&, were it 
not high time for us to get on board. 
Giuliana fa lutes you both, as I do, 
from the bottom of an affe&ionate and 
a grateful heart : I muft add the name 
of my dear Cornelia, for the mem 
pleafure of writing it, having no time 
to fpeak even of her ; and, if I had* 
what could I fay, that your friend (hip 
will not fay for me? — Farewell. . *•: 



LET- 
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LETTER UI. 

* « 

From the same to the same*. 

Genoa. 

REJOICE, my dear Edmund, in 
the fuccefe of your ambafiador* 
Again I fay rejoice ; for I am myfelf 
quite intoxicated with joy, while, I in* 
form you that your angelic Giuliana 
is reftored to the roof, to the hofom, of 
her reconciled, her tranfportexi fether. 
To moderate the pride of my prefent 
exultation, let me remember arxl de- 
clare, that I not only am indebted to 
your friendfhip for the honour of my 
miffion, but. I owe entirely to your 
excellent advice all the delight of its 
fuccefs. Yes, thou dear philofopher, 
whofe knowledge of nature, andwhofe 

cool 



fco&l judgement in the eondud of life. 
is fo infinitely fuperior famine, 1 muft 
frankly own to you, that if I bad been 
deftkute of your dire&ions for the 
management of this arduous bufinef^ 
the native impetuofity of tiny temper 
would have utterly defeated all the be- 
nevolent withes of ray heart, and thd 
doors of the angry, the dxafperated fan 
ther, would have been ctofed* perhaps, 
for ever againft the moft virtuous and 
moft tender child that ever triumphed 
over paternal rage and refentment. In 
truth, I have had feme fiery trials to 
endure ; and, I flatter myfelf, you will 
applaud me for having fuftained them, 
not only as your confidential friend, 
btft as your affe&ionate and obedient 
difciple. I fear I (hall give you but a 
broken irregular narrative of thofe af- 
fe&ing feenes that I would wifli to r&* 
Vol. II. E late 



50 THE HISTORY Of 

late to you very circumftaotially ; for 
my nerves, which had not perfe&ly* 
recovered from the (hake they received 
in my late illnefs, have been fo vari- 
oufly convulfed in our recent adven- 
tures, that I do not feem to h^ve one 
fleady fibre in my frame ; and, in the 
tumult of my prefent joy, though it 
is certajnly a joy of the chafteft kind, 
I am more ready to laugh and cry, by 
fits^ like an hyfterical woman, than 
to fit down and commit to paper a long 
and methodical relation of thofe events 
which. I am engaged, both by honour 
and inclination, to tell you minutely. 
Having colle&ed my thoughts a lit-* 
tie, and having jqft received on the 
back of my right hand an infpiring 
kifs, accompanied by a tear, from Gi- 
uliana, who is at this moment in a 

weeping tranfpprt of gratitude to you 

and 
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&hd. to all of us, I will endeavour to 
accomplish my promife* arid give you 
with the moft exaft fidelity all the 
agitating occurrences of our arrival and 
reception. Out voyagS wis pleafant* 
though Hot fpeedy ; for we had fo lit- 
tie wind, that we were obliged to make 
continual uCe of our oars* One of our 
laborious. crew being difabled by fud* 
den illnel$* I ventured to amiife my- 
felf by. rowing in his place, though 
the pqor fellow refigtied his oar very 
telu&antly, and would, I believe, have 
pulled to his laft gafp if I had not in- 
fifted on relieving him* more for my 
own amufement than for his advan- 
tage. He told me truly* that I (hould 
find it much harder work thati 1 fup- 
pofed ; but you know my paflion for* 
manly exercife of all kinds, and how 
apt my fpirit is to give credit to my 

E 2 body 
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body for more ftrength than it has. 
The tender Giuliana remonftrated in 

r 

vain, by kindly reminding me that 
my health was far from being confirm* 
cd. Man is an obftinate animal, and 
he is never, I believe, more tempted 
to overftrain his force than when a 
lovely woman befeeches him' fo fpar6 
Jr. I fuftained, however, the taflc t 
had impofed on myfelf, beyond the 
expectation of my companions j though; 
to confefs the truth, I felt more ex- 
haufted than I would own to them; 
And I fhould not have related to you fo 
trifling an incident, had it not produced 
a very Angular and happy confequence 
at a future period, as you will fee in 
due time ; but, as my hiftory is to be 
conducted with exa& order, I. have 
many things to tell you firft. 
As we had the advantage of very ferene 

weather, 
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weather, and an early moon, I contriv- 
ed, for various reafons, not to land in 
Genoa till after the clofe of day. Our 
approach to the city, under the (oft 
luftre of a clear and delicious evening, 
afforded me one of the mo it fingular 
and enchanting views that I ever be* 
held : I could have pauzed for fome 
hours, to furvey the placid beauty of 
(his femkircular port, and its rich crefc 
cent of ftately palaces, with gardens 
on the roof of each, had not the heart 
<>f Giuliana prefented to me a much 
more engaging fubjeft of contemplation* 
I am, you know, a paffionate admirer I 

of all pi&urefque fcenery ; but it is not, 
I am perfuaded, in the power of nature 
to prefent any profpeft to the eye fo 
perfectly fafcinatiug as the view of a 
lovely female heart under ftrong agita- 
tion. 

E 3 Our 
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Our prefent moonlight voyage very 
forcibly brought to my thought yopr 
moonlight vifit with my companion 
to the tomb of poor Peverell. G'm* 
liana was then under the recent im- 
pulfe of 4iftra£ted i ove and outrageous 
forrow ; yet J qu eft ion if (he could feel 
more at th$t time than (he felt in the 
firft moments of her return to her na- 
tive city. Her anxious defire to regain 
the affe&ions of her father, and to be- 
come the minifter of his falvation, has 
given a tendernefs ?nd a fervor to her 
fpirits beyond every thing that I ever 
faw in woman, In our paflage from 
where we landed to the pqft-houfe, 
which is our inn, we had to pafs the 
houfe of Seignor PinelU, In crofling 
the door of her father, as fhe hung 
upon my arm, J felt a fliuddering 
through her frame that afFe&ed mc 

, WW 
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like fcn ele&ric (hock ; having pafled 
the door, (he revived at every ftep, like 
a perfon who has had the courage to 
crofs an imaginary ghoft. I looked 
back to fee how it was with our little 
Giannina, who, followed us clofe be- 
hind ; and, affe&ed as I was myfelf, I 
could not forbeir laughing to obferve 
the good fimple girl, who was at that 
inftant before the door of the old 
Seignor, fortifying herfelf by the fign 
of the crofs, Giannina, I believe, is 
not more of a Catholic than her mif- 
trefs; yet fo deep does fuperftition (ink 
into an infant mind, that in her pre* 
fent tetror (he had recourfe to a cere- 
mony which (he had probably deter- 
mined to relinquifh for ever. But I 
am dwelling too long on petty cir- 
cumftances. Behold us now fafely 
arrived at pur OJieria. I (hut my fe T 

E 4 males 
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males into a chamber together, to 
prevent their being discovered ; and en- 
gaged my civil hoft in a private con- 
versation, to colle& from him all pof- 
fible information concerning the old 
Seignor. He behaved, I find, on the 
elopement of his daughter, as Italians 
generally do under the influence of 
refentment, with a peculiar vehemence 
both of language and of condudt. As 
fiery in his indignation as king Lear, 
he publicly 

" difclaim'd all his paternal care, 
Propinquity and property of blood," 

And being anxious to provide himfelf 
with heirs more worthy, in his idea, 
of the opulence he has to bequeath, 
f « he is now (faid my intelligent inform 
mer) on the point of marrying a young * 
widow. Ah. f Seignor, added myf 
fhrewd hoft, when angry $ld gentle* 

W 1 * 
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Ulen endeavour to punifli their young 
daughter? for a little natural indiscre- 
tion, they are very apt to play the 
fool themfelves ; and forget th$t they 
have not the plea of youth to eicufe 
it." My hoft concluded with many 
compliments to my countrymen ; and 
gave me to understand, that if he had 
himfelf a fine daughter, he (hould be 
proud to give her in marriage to ai| 
Englilh Cavalier, without any fcru* 
pies concerning her body or her (but 
As fooo as I efcaped from my talkative 
landlord, I haftened to tell Giuliana 
the matrimonial news of her father. 
She knows the widow perfe£Uy ; and 
faid, with great probability, that if 
Jie had been actually married to her 
Jie muft have been completely wretch* 
ed for life. But I am come, (he add- 
pd wtfb a fervency of filial and reli- 
gious 
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gious hope — I am come, I truft, in a 
blefled hour, to fave him, not only 
from eternal, but even from temporal 
infelicity." How fweet and innocent 
are thefe illufions of affeftionate piety ! 
As far, however, as the projected 
wedding is concerned, it is probable 
there may be no illufion in the ardent 
hopes of our incomparable Giuliana. 
But I muft not anticipate. Lfct me 
obferve, if I can, the due order of 
time in the long and interefting hif- 
tory that I have undertaken to give 
you, with that minutenefs to which 
you are fo fully entitled, from all your 
generous attention to the excellent 
creature whofe adventures and whofe 
feelings you will expeft me to de- 
scribe. 

.We talked over various plans for 
gaining admittance to this offended 

father. 
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father. I was half inclined to fhorten 
the anxious and agonizing fufpenfe of 
Giuliana, by trufting entirely to the 
force of nature, and to the teifder ef- 
fect which the fight of a returning* af- 
fectionate child, without any prepara- 
tion, might produce in a parental bo- 
fom. But, on mature reflexion, I chofe 
to adhere very fcrupuloufly to the 
conduft you had moft kindly and very 
wifely prefcribed to us. I went alone 
to the houfe of Seignor Pinelli, taking 
otily a fhort billet of fupplication from 
Giuliana, which (he dated from Eng- 
land according to your advice; and I 
refolved, as you recommended, not to 
let the angry old man fufpeft that his 
daughter was returned to Genoa till 
I had fomehow contrived to foften his 
refentment, and to alarm either his 
affe&ign or his pride with the dread 

of 
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of fiich evils as might naturally over* 
take a defolate young woman in a 
foreign land 

As I bad heard of his giving pe* 
remptory orders that no Englishman 
ihould be fuffered to enter his doors, 
I thought of perfonating a French 
traveller; but Giuliana allured me, I 
might fafely truft to the kindnefs of 
her father's elderly and chief domeftic, 
Pietro, for admiffion to a conference, 
if not with his matter, at lead with 
himfelf. She was perfedly right ; 
the honeft fellow wept like a parent, 
more than a fervant, in perufing a 
fcrap of paper with three lines, addrefled 
tQ. him, by the univerfally idolized 
Giuliana ; but in (hewing the tender- 
nefs of his own regard for her, he gave 
me a ft ill ftronger iropreffion of the 
obftinate anger which had raged with- 
S out 
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out any rcmiflion in the fiery fptrit of 
her father. He deplored, that, oM and 
attached to her as he was from her m* 
fauey, he was not allowed even the 
privilege of naming his dear mtftrefi 
in the prefence of her exafperated pa- 
rent. He fpoke openly and warmly of 
his matter's new and unpromifing ma* 
trimonial profpe& ; and he expreflfed a 
wifh, that amounted almoft to a refo- 
lution, of purfuing the fteps of the di* 
vine fugitive Giuliana, and dying in 
her fervice. He laboured to dtffbade 
me from the attempt that he conceived 
to be very painful and fruitlef9, to melt 
the Obdurate heart of Pinelli; but as 
foou as I acquainted him with the 
death of Peverell, his ideas were totally 
changed; his anxiety for the deftitute 
Giuliana amounted to agony, and I 
believe the honed creature would have 

in- 
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introduced me to his matter had he beett 
fure of being dabbed the next momenf 
for that aft of difobedience* We both 
trembled, I believe, at the, inftant of 
that aweful ceremony ; but* as foon as 
the good. Pietro flung open the door of 
a magnificent library* I advanced with 
the firraeft countenance I could, to fa- 
lute the majeftic and folitary merchant* 
He had been reading alone. Reprefent 
to yourfelf, my dear Edmund, a very 
noble figure, arrayed in black; in whofe 
fjorm and features I immediately difco* 
vered an engaging, though ftern re- 
semblance, to thofe of the beautiful 
Giuliana.; a figure exhibiting, to my 
apprehenfion, that iimple dignity of 
chara&er which we have frequently 
admired together in fome quiet por- 
traits of Titian; and had this figure 
been prefented to us on canvafs, we 

fhould* 



CORNELIA SEDLEt. 6$ 

fliould, I thinks have gpefl'ed it to bo 
a perfon of eminence in a free republic. 
But this ftriking appearance of calm 
grandeur was jhe vifion of a mopiept* 
The Seignor rofe at my entrance, dart- 
ing firft a look of furprize upon me* 
and then of anger towards Pietro, wha 
rapidly withdrew, to elude the order 
he expedted for conducing me unheard 
from the apartment into which I had 
intruded. 

I accofted the merchant, and (topped 
him before he had time to re-open his 
door. " I am come, Seignor, I ex- 
claimed, to announce to you the death 
of a man who has for fome time been 
the object of your j.uft indignation !~a 
very horrible accident has put a fuddea, 
tnd to the life of Peverell ; allow me 
to hope, that all your anger and all 
your unhappinefs may be buried in 

his 
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his gfave* rt The merchant flood mo* 
tionlefi* His pride feemed to content 
ptete in the event that l announced to 
hhn aflf his injuries avenged by the 
intefpofiticm of Heaven; but his na* 
ffve dignity reftrained him from burft* 
ing into any indecent exultation. - He 
Purveyed: me with a gloomy ftermiefs 
and features that expreffed the unex- 
pe£ted gratification- of a dark and im- 
perious paffion ; but he thought it 
proper 'to fay, "The life or death of 
a diftant ruffian are matters of no mo* 
menfc to me : I have only to forget, 
for my own peace, that fuch a villain 
ever exifted." " With all my heart, I 
haftily replied: let his cxiftence be 
forgotten : he was no friend of mine. 
But furely, Seignor, neither you nor I 
can with to forget that you have at 
moft lovely daughter, who, though 

divided 



divided from you by the ocean, fecms 
to exift only in yohr life; and ex- 
preffes to you, in this letter, her fond 
filial wifties of being reftbred for ever 
tfrywr parental bofomi" I here pre* 
fented to him the letter of Giuliana* 
which he eagerly feizedj for no pur- " 
pofe but that of thrufting it into one 
of the candles by which he had been 
reading; and while th6 paper was 
btazing in his hand, he fa id to me* 
fiercely* " Let. this convince you* 
young ftranger, !that I have no longer 
$ child ; aod trouble me no more with 
yain petitions from a wanton ungrate*- 
ful fugitive, againft whom I have 
( e]ofed and fortified my heart for ever.'* 
£Chte fpeech was uttered with fuch a 
fttfdlkft appearauce of inflexible (eve- 
rit^, that I was half petrified at the 
^ound.cf Jt»; : bpt rallying my difmay- 
;> Vol.II. * F ed 
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ed fpirits to the utmoft of my power t 
I purfued my point in the following 
manner. 

** You will not think it, Seignor, a 
very difficult point to free yourfelf 
from myintrufion, when I allure you, 
with the ftri&eft truth, that I have 
no purpofe to anfwer in my vifit to 
you, but the purpofe of pure huma- 
nity; that I am led to your houfe, 
only by compaffion for your angelic 
unfortunate daughter, and by good- 
will to yourfelf/' I now perceived 
that the old man began to lift en to 
tne with milder attention. I derived 
new fpirit from that idea, I launched 
out into a full, perhaps a vain account, 
of my own ftation in life, I gave him a 
circumftantial narrative of the Angular, 
the innocent, the magnanimous con- 
du&, of his child. I fpoke of you, 

my 
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toy dear Edmund ; and you will be- 
lieve I fpoke of you with ail the ett- 
thufiafm of friendihip. In Ihort, I 
fpoke fo long and fo eagerly, that I 
found s my ftrength fail on a fodden, 
and I was on the point of fainting* 
The old man was affefted ; with great 
gentleuefs he placed me On a fopha* 
as*d called for refreflimenfcs. As I im* 
pute4 my fuddefi languor to what 1 
believe w$$ its real catffe* the fatigue 
I had foolffiily drawn on myfelf by 
the incident of the oaf* Fietfo brought 
in <bme very fine fruit, with cakes and 
Cordial wine i and .the honeft fellow 
caft upon me fuch a look of folicitous 
encpky, his keen countenance expreff* 
ed fuch a mixture of concern for me, 
and of hope for his-miftrefs, that, half 
dead as I was, I could hardly htflp ex* 
daiming, if Honeft Pietro, we *hall 

F 2 triumph 
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triumph, at, laftr 1 Thb merbhaat him?' 
felf, with!bhat;fijogwlaT union, |<kfl dig*' 
liity and (denderniftniahia mtaiuer: 
Which yv£< haw 'fo imucbadrafreduiq} 
Ijis dwightec, to<trtrfd hiriifelf aflidw-^J 
oufly for my relief, ytt without tittbr* 
ing a fylUbl? [that pakued to^fdfir^ 
r^xto^cUiatioa withiGiwi^aud. J Heob- 
fe*ve<J, apd.Ijbeli^ej.v^ry.trtily^ tbat> 
a! reclining poftwelhad fewfcd/me from 
abfolute feinfiag ;> dodi hci hogged me; 
not to attempt ;a»yifui£h6rj difctiurfq 
till the ! rich, tvjne* whe&irreftorativfc 
influence he iboaftedj:h3fJir^uited my] 
exhiuftcd frartie. . Afiithp giddirtefo g£ 
my bead, •hid teen relisMednby ray tfo» 
fition, I ih>w felt <«nyf$l£ 36 ft ro^g ia 
ipmd a$ I wa& we?|f in,;b#d$r j ; <U*d, to 
jrou know,< my K3e»r JMmupjcl, ? how A* 
love to feijze every pppprjtwwty flf aftf 
ifig with a romantic 4fliti»^yoW«r\viJl 

; not 



nol) foifufpproli<tfi roy.^efttying, to, 
My, (he inftoftncf qf ; .$*$.,: fat'ip, on the, 

eli ncd, . sad i he, ftopi tbefore ,rnp, jwifo $ 
glafo;in; Hj&torif ; #fP"gty Drf $. n &fip9; 

♦/.iDeaii Se'i^noif*.! exfJawpd, »A/P9fc 

fih>. that jypi», .ft <?b.anf abje .to, a^itaa^ 

ger» : ,qan ) .ft,\rt.ypqr {heart #gajn£ yo^f 
«rtrn,aogpHfl^av««hse,i? J I,f |t isipofiibJe, 
ktiroe. rather- ,e*pi|te» frprn fafigue a»4 
*piptinefo. in;yQiir;prefqnq<?, than o\ye 
4»ly ; ltfQ,!to a^ng.wit^heatf fjb un- 

intitu ral I" . • ». Ir / ;%»)g itb> with , a 
4re.robliflgW¥?e» ^gently pu$ afjde the 
•glafs. that, b/^,wss„.prefeatiug to me. 
,Tbe. old man wap .half ; grovql^ and 
-bajf ftftepedjhy.^my p^d , behaviour. 
Wjjfqar, f^i4, i hfl J( Jpoking flpwn uppn 
me i with a fter^ and; penetrating glance, 
vyo* are ajv y agoy<5?nablc J youn& roan, 
b. . F 3 raflily 
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tfafhly wandering from your owa pa~ 
rents, and fating your fenffes in a foal- 
ifh pdffion for this unworthy girl." 
On hearing this funaife, I btarft into 
a paffionate proteftation of my genuine 
and pure friendship for Giuliana. I 
avowed, without naming her, my 
feal attachment and hopes of marriage 
with Cornelia. To cbntince him of 
niy truth, I offered t<> rtlinquifh the 
immediate prttended ot>je& of my tfa* 
yels, which I had told him was to 
efcort a fickly fitter of mine to a rela- 
tion We had in Italy ; and I begged 
that we might guiddhift* t6 his daugh- 
ter in England, and return again all 
together. The Seignor Was greatly 
touched by the franknefs of this pro- 
pofal, and fatd, with an air of mild 
deliberation, " Whatever your defigns 
may be, you are a very fcatraordinaiy 

and 
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and interefting vifiter : if I have 
wronged you by my fufpicions, I aik 
your pardon, and I eutrcat you no 
longer to rejedt the cordial for which 
you have fuch vifible occafion," As he 
held one hand towards me with the 
wine, I feized the other, and ki fling 
it, replied, € * I have, indeed, my dear 
Seignor, occafion for your kindnefs; 
but would you fliew it moft effe&ualfy 
for my relief, drink yourfelf the glafs 
you offer me— drink it to the health 
and happy return of your child — I will 
pledge you with my whole foul, and, 
inftead of declining your favours, will 
then blefs you with tears of grati- 
tude for your generous hofpitality," 
My tears, however, would not wait 
for this appointed moment ; they gu(h- 
ed as I fpoke, upon the hand of the 
merchant. 

F 4 " There 
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*' There is tio contending with yob;" 
faid the half-melted father, and pemr* 
irig out a fecond glafs for me, he com? 
£lied with my intreaty, by drinking 
the firft, yet he could not prevail on 
his lips to utter the name of Giuliana, 
or to exprefs even a wifli for her re* 
turn ; he only faid to me, in a fort of 
murmur, "May the penitent you plead 
for deferve fo difinterefted a friend \V 
• « She deferves the friendship of earth 
and heaven/' faid I, ftarting up in a 
tranfport of exultation at having fuo 
ceeded fo far, and venting the fallnefe 
t)f my heart in the moft fervent vow 
for the afFe&ionate re-union of a child 
and parent fo worthy of each other, 
and fo unhappily divided. I at laft ea- 
gerly fwallowed the Lacryma C&rifti% 
>vhich my courteous hoft bad fo re* 

*} A wine fo called, 

> *■ peatedly 



pcatedly recommended as the be&:ofi 
ucftoratives * r my iiomacb, indeed, ac« 
knottrfodged'the excellence, of ^his cor- 
diaI^ T but my heart and: foul felt a ft ill 
wanrrer and more delightful cSttb, 
from my proipeft :of bending, htqi to 
my wiihes. He fillqb my glafe again* 
tod, io animate me ilill farther,: dranto 
himfelf, * in a very, friendly maimer, Xa 
bay pprfe£t recovery. ; Hi&i gpnerou* 
Urine feemed to operate; as happily to* 
wards opening his own heart, a? it did 
in rel ieving the langtupir of my frame: : 
yej, obferving how;mpeh he laboured 
to wave all'difcourfe o» his daughter* 
i thought it heft for me to gain,, if 
poffifale r fome portion of his efte«n # 
by talking on other topics, before J 
prefled him again on that poiat. I had 
ftudied the peculiarities of his charac- 
ter, and now endeavoured to turn them 
**■.>•* « » 
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to my advantage. How adroit are we 
majde by amy. paf&ooate and benevolent 
defiie ! Of all talents in the world 1 
hare the leaft pretentions to the. talent 
gf flattery ; yet I contrived to flatter 
the penetrating merchant very fucceff* 
folly, on his republican dignity, on 
the fpirit of bis anoeftors, who defended 
bis native city from the tyranny of 
France, on the .native and improved 
vigour of his mind, in defpifutg, not 
only the grofs fuperftitions of his coun+ 
try, but every fpecies of fuperftition. 
Here you know, my dear Edmund, I 
was galloping on my favourite ground : 
the fubjeft, and the delightful end that 
I hoped to gain by introducing it, 
affifted by the potent wine I had drunk, 
infpired me, 1 believe, with unufual 
eloquence; for the old merchant, while 
I kept dear of his daughter, appeared to 
2 fym- 
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fympathife with me in every fentiment* 
The more I talked to him, the more 
he fecmed to covet my acquaintance ; 
and at laft I flattered him into fuch a 
vein of good humour, that he infilled 
on my making his houfe my home 
while I flayed in Genoa. This offer 
was the grand obje£t of my ambition ; 
and I thought myfelf a moft capital 
politician in having obtained it; but, 
inftead of replying to it by a profufion 
of thanks and fcruples, I exclaimed, 
u No* my good Seignor, I mull not 
truft myfelf with fuch an enchanting 
companion ; for you have already made 
me forget, not only my own infirmi- 
ties, but thofe of my poor fick fifter, 
who is now waiting for me at your 
poft-houfe; and if I ftay any longer, 
the poor terrified girl will conclude 
that I have been robbed and murdered 

in 
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in your ftreets.** Iii faying this, I pre** 
pared to take my fea\Je !for th« flight J 1 
The courteous Pmdll infiftefl 6n paying 1 
his rtfpe6ts bo the lady^ ahdtbnvbymg 
her from an houfe id unfit ! fbfr 3 fefcaute' 
invalid, to his own contfortable vm&n^ 
£on.' His carriage WH$6mie red IforltHiy 
burpofe. With fome difficulty I • pre* 
Vailed on the polite old rhan to lei irae 
be his* ambaflador, oh an abfolu«^to«t 
inife of letfuming td hlmi jwitb my> M* 
ter and all our ferv&tits, in the c6u rife 
of the everting: <1 ^afr flow in focK an 
agitation ; of trionflph;' and • irivpatietoce 
to relieve the ftrfpfeiife : of Giuliani 
that I cotild not wait for the carriage $ 
4>ut, defiring that it 'might follow mia, 
I flew to releafe my dear anxious prr- 
Ibner, ahd blefs her with the tidings 
of my fticcefs. • Her joy was greap, but 
#ill tempered with app»hen(|0il, a*;I 

had 



COttKlIrdt 2SIETD JL«T. fr 

ha4 toafhmktyjtdl&Jttr allthfttfainife 
Pifctra> (bid o£ htthfat fer^ implacability.! 
She wsofraidotfcafo bfc <p*ick! fpirifc 

iwjDid^^km^pd^hat, ^ftfe^d of f giv-> 

$itoe4# ihe would /pawta. us frpm hist 

tftfx^ljajl | m^> is to prepare y^Q with 

burfbof his. wfentiwnt : a* k> rayfelk 
if: h my dutfy Jo faflter, ai>4 tQ e^br^qe, 
all site and igfcities. tjiaj.qwi tjeptitppoor 
me-; i aqd.whtat rWot^ld-LnQtaWiftch^af-: 
ftiUy,un4eFgQ ft> regain bis ^ffe&ious* 
amiSo. loaf): feitp -by. degrpe* to a wor- 
thies fe»/eoaf bU Qo4 IV. Sych was the 
4etfoirt ,jej*jh^iafre <?£ ,fHU ipcorjEjpar- 
...,1 3 ablt 
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able daughter. She had no fears for 
herfeif, but all for me and her fa* 
ther, becaufe (he thought that in our 
tempers we are both precipitate, and 
equally destitute of religious regulation* 
While (he was giving me a divine 
te&ure, her father's carriage arrived % 
her heart fluttered at the found of it. 
Having muffled up both her face and 
Giamnua's, with a charge Dot to-dif- 
cover themfeives till they were at the 
feet of the venerable Seignor* I thruft 
tfhem haftily into the carriage, and wef 
were rapidly driven to his door. Con- 
ceive the palpitation of our hearts, 
my dear Edmund, at this moment. 
Honeft Pietro let us in ; and as bodi 
the females were effe6tually difguifed, 
by their Englifh habits, and the con* 
eealment of their faces, he marched 
before us without any fufpicion that 

his 
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his dear miftrefs was fo near him, to 
ufher us into a falcon, where the Seig* 
toor, with a little collation, was wait* 
ing to receive us.' I -ftepped before the 
females, and faid, u Forgive me, my 
dear Seignor, for prefenting to you, 
under the name of my fifter, the loft, 
but unfullied jewel of this houie !"— 
Giuliana was now kneeling before him, 
and, feiring his hand in an agony of 
tenderriefs and terror, he ftood, for 
an in ft ant, firm, with an averted 
countenance. 1 never endured, in my 
life, an hiftant of fiich pain. But 
Nature foon declared herfelf our con- 
federate : the old man had not power 
%o perfift in his proud indignation, 
*nd catching up his lovely fuppliant 
child, he burft into tears, and prefled 
"her to his bofom. I wept as plenti- 
fully, and had as little power of fpeak- 
♦ •• ing j 



ing ; but my heart iboutf d^ Vifar\a\ 
and.fetziog the little Giaiwina in my 
flrms, I ran cfF with her, to reward 
the . good foul, of] Retro; who* wa? 
^bndiiig in a trance of a wcful amaze* 
ment .on the outer fide -of the half* 

» ^ ^ • ^ ■ • ^ ♦ • , * 

open door. The honeft old domeflic 
wasr frantic with joy whep I fportively 
threw the returning little fugitive inty 
his arms. After receiving a million 
of his rapid benedi&ians. I ventured 

to. return to a fcene ftill: more rnterefi> 

. ...• » . • •• » 

ing and more delightfpl, which I had 
Quitted chiefly from a-defire of paying 
the.moft delicate xefpeft to the fan&hy 
of parental emotions* . • . < : - 

As fbon as I appeared again ia thf 
presence of the relenting father, Giu«- 
liana quitted his hand, and advancing 
towards me \yith a chafte familiarity 
and tendernefs, which you who know 

her, 
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her, and ^rou only, can perfectly con- 
ceive, flic embraced me, and exclaim* 
edi u My guide, my brother ! O that 
otir dear Edmund and Lucy were here^ 
to ihare with us in the fenfations of 
this bleffed hour !*— but they areprefent 
in you ; w and embracing me again, 
fhe added, " You will tell them how 
all their divine goodneft to me is felt 
at this moment, not only by their 
grateful Giuliana, but by her kind, 
her dear fy mpathetic father." She now 
put my hand into his ; and the ftrong- 
ly-affe£ied old man attempted to ex- 
prefs his obligation ; but his heart Was 
yet too fall for words : he could only 
fpeak to me by a preffure of the hand ; 
but what language could equal the ex- 
preffive force of that prellbre ! My 
heart felt it in every fibre; and I de- 
clare to you, that I queftioti if a touch 
Vol. II. G of 
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j?f tejklernefs fiwn ths hairi of «y 
adored Cornelia herfelf could hav$ 
;given me i»orp eK^uifite delight.--*- 
Ah f my dear philofopfrer, you and I 
have hitherto,, b? en fools in our jiq*» 
tions of pleafure; if we wife to ex- 
jperience the keepeft and pureft q( ^H 
hum^n delights, let us haften to be 
fathers. Q Pjnelli, how exquifite tnuft 
t>e thy tranfport in this event, fince 
the mere fight of it is fo delicious to 3 
ft ranger who hgs known thee but a 
jday! 

I have ftill a thoufand things to tell 
you,.deareft friends, though I may 
literally fay I have been writing to 
•you from 

* " Eatlieft morn to lateft eve;** 

allowing very (hort paufes for neceflary 
refrefhment. The good merchant very 

wifely 



wifely pxrt uaiall fcon tobed laft night: 
to-day* therefore, I have dedicated 
entirely ttor the pen ; hod only ffatn 
my extreme eagerneis to impaxt to 
you, at full length* tW giad tidings 
efr oaar» fuceeft* but from adcibe o£ 
leaving* my interefting.* baft and* hi* 
incompaf&blfc .daughter [as muck as 
poffible totbemfehies, that theyt might 
unburthei* their fulL hearts to each 
ctfher; 

ihwtmtiyet had an. opportunity 
of learning from Giuliana jthc particti* 
lara of their private ^ con verfatian 5 yet 
tarn very anxious to do foi as I have 
an unpleafant apprehenfion of. this 
young widow tvho has entangled the 
old merchant : as we have fo happily 
reftored to him his angelic child, it 
, would grieve my foul to have her 

G% future 
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future life poifoned by his completion 
of thefe unpromifing nuptials.—— 

" Well, my dear governefs, I obey 5 
and will only add a few fyllables more 
to the [enormous pacquet." This is 
my obedient reply to a certain guar-* 
dian angel, commonly called Gitiliana; 
who has juft told me, that I fhall 
write my felf dead if I do not defift a 
little from my labour. The Seigno* 
alfo fays, that my letter mull be difc 
patched, to fave thepoft; fa, exhauft- 
ed as I am, let me promife you ano- 
ther epiflle in a very few days ; and 
conclude with our united benedic- 
tions. 



LET- 
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LETTER IV. 

, * 1 

From Miss Audley 
To. Mrs. Audley. 

[lent with the preceding letter 
from Seymour,] 



V A 



READ, read, and rejoice, my 
good Harriot ! Thapks to the 
chafte ftars ! and double. thanks to the 
virtue and kinduefs of our fpirited and 
excellent yopog traveller ! lam ena- 
bled to make the very return I moil 
wiihed to ypur friendly and delightful 
Qogatxjunicatioo, in reftoring to you 
that enchanting pi&ure which our dear 
frapk Cornelia, has given you of her 
own feeling heart. How happy am I 
to join her interefting pages to pages 

G 3 not 
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not lefs interefting, from a hand that 
will nowV'I trull, in due time, be moft 
happily and holily joined to hers. 

How will her lovely quick eyes de- 
vour the hiftory Ifend you ! JMethinks 
I fee all her doubts, her terrors, her 
fcruples, her refolutions, melt away 
as flic advances in the perufal. Our 
benevolent Edmund is tranfported with 
the conduct and fuccefs of his young 
ambaffador; and pronounces him fairly 
entitled to paradtfe, from his various 
merits in this arduous trial : the para* 7 
diie we mean is, the heart of your 1 
Cornelia; of which we call you the 
Saint .Peter: we befeech you, there- 
fore, fair Saint, ta throw open ffc*' 
blefled gate over which you prtffide, 
and fe cure free admiffion to this merit 
tp^ious a^ircr, J 

la 
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In fober ferious truths my dear Har-* 
riot, we entreat you to make the mofl: 
of theprefent glorious opportunity, to 
ftrengthen the intereft of this engaging 
Seymour; not only in the heart of 
Cornelia, where Love and Nature, t 
fancy will fufficiently befriend him, 
but in the lefs faff, though amiable 
mrnd, of your exellent huiband. 

Ah, my dear Harriot, 1 cannot con- 
ceal fromyou the dread that torments 
roe in the midft of our joy. Do not/ 
with the ufoal weaknefs of a wife, be- 
tray me to my brother; to Whofe en» 
dearing virtues be aflured tha€ my 
heart does full juftice, while I tremble 
for the poffiWe confequence ! of his in- 
flexible integrity : you will underftand 
what I meaiK Believe me, my dear 
fifter, we have both of us a thoufawt 

G 4 reafons 
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reafons for the moft tender caption oil 
chis very delicate point, 

, Should your hufband now oppofe the 
union of Seymour and Cornelia, front 
any motivesof religious apprehenfion> 
farewell, not only to the future hap- 
pinefs of that interefting and deeply 
enamoured pair; but farewell to that 
fweet peace and harmonious affeftion 
which has long prevailed, fo uncom- 
monly, and fo delightfully, among the 
different branches of our houfe. I can 
perceive already, that all the boafted 
philofophy of our tranquil Edmund 
will not be fufficient to prevent his 
pride from refenting any opppfition of 
the kind I have mentioned againft the 
young friend to whom his heart is now 
acknowledging its recent a^d indelible 
obligation* 

A word 
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A word to the wife, though, it comes 
from an affe&ionate fimpleton, may 
be of fome ufe ;. Forgive me, therefore, 
my dear Harriot, if there is folly, as 
I fufpeft there is, in the glopminefs of 
s my fears ; and continue to love me for 
tjie warmth and fincerity of my affec- 
tion . . 
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LETTER V; 

From Mrs. Avdley ; 
in anfwer to the preceding* 



~\ 



FORGIVE you, my dear ten- 
der-hearted monitor ! afk not for* 
giyenefs when you deferve the fondeft 
thanks* I have reproached rnyfelf a 
thoufand times for the idle words I 
dropt in our hafty interview, when I 

con- 



^ 
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confided to you the charming paequet 
of our Cornelia. Your benevdlent fplrit 
has, I find, by the anxious kindnefs of 
your letter this moment received, 
dwelt very ferioufly on thofe idler 
words* After I bade you farewell, I 
was apprehenfive that you might do 
fo; your good-nature, which is natu- 
rally alive and folicitous for y.onr friends, 
lias acquired, from the fingular inci* 
dents of your life, a peculiar degree of 
timidity, where the happinefs of thofe 
you love is concerned. From this, 
my dear girl, and from myfoolifh jeft, 
by which I have added to the acciden- 
tal bent of your tender mind, you have 
harboured an idea very painful to your 
own friendly bofom ; and allow me to 
fay, a little injurious to a certain tm- 
hlameable creature, to whom, among* . 
other infinite obligations, I owe the 

great 



great pleafure 1 4W1 m gWing and re- * 
ceiving from 'you the name and aUbc- 
tioh of a fifterl' 

Now do not fay 4t No ;** nor think,; 
my dear Lucy, that I am talking to 
you with the 4i ufaal weaknefs of a 
wife/ 4 who cannot endure, even a' 
fyllable, that does but feem to find 
fault with her good man. 

You charge me not to betray you to 
youfbrother; hut, my good girl, whit 
room is there for any (pedes oitreach* 
try between parties who have, in truth,' 
pothing to hide, as they have no de- 
iigns or fenfatibns towards each other 
but thofe of redprocai affection ? How- 
ever, to ,&ew you that I am rather the 
loyatl fubjeft, than the abje& flave, of 
my huiband, I Aiall obferve your in- 
junGion, and not impart to himi your 
letter 5 though, believe me, all the 
f cffcCt 
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effeft it could have upon f him would 
be (if.thakefFeft were poifible) to in- 
creafe his affe&ion for you. Let me 
now p(Ture.yeu, moft folemnly* that 
in the main objed of your appreh[en«* t 
fion there is nothing to.be feared from 
our, dear indulgent A udley. To con-, 
vince you of my perfect fincerity on 
this point, I will frankly fay to you, 
th&t, if my good father flood in ^he 
p.oft of my hufoand, as Cornelia's truf- r 
tee, I fliould indeed be terrified for. 

• > * * 

the defliny of the Lovers I aye Lovers / A 

w * 

my dear, I will not mince the matter^ 
Lovers they are, as we well know, in 
reality, though not yet declared fo in : 
form,. But though I queftion if ever, 
nymph and fwain were more paffion- 
ately enamoured, or, in moft points, 
more fuited to each other ; if my good 
father, as I was faying, had the guar- 
4 dkn!hip 
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^ianfhip of the lady ; the rigorous fpi- 
rit of his religion would attempt, I 
know 1 * and I dare fay with tuccefs, to 
annihilate the match. The piety of 
wyprefent, and, I may fay to you^ ray 
better, Lord (though I really love my 
father)* is made of much gentferV and 
more tolerant principles. From my 
parents I learnt all the practices of de- 

4 

votion ; but it is from your brother 
alohe, my dear Lucy, that I have 
learnt, I. think, the true eflence of re- 
ligion. What is there that I might 
pot learn from him, except what his 
tendernefs would fo me times wi(h to 
teach me, becaufe he thinks, and I 
fear truly, that I {hall have, occafion 

« 

for it ? Alas, muft I ever learn that 

bittereftof leffons, how tobearhi$lofs! 

But I am fallen, imperceptibly, into 

a tender melancholy, ill*fuited to the 

time, 
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time, and very : difSrent from did 
ftrain in which I meant to faili'ioh my 
inftattt reply to y out aflfeftfonafe fcwiAfc 
Happffy fbr us both, herd are objz&9 
jjuft appearing k* my < fight to gii*e<' a 
livelier tur n to my thoughts r f ciao 
juft difcera the graceful- figara of Cop* 
rveliat, on horfebaek* at- this rtiomen! 
approaching your lavowrite* dltimp of 
trees* This will be Salted, to be fur#, 
a- friendly vifit to me 5 but, my dear 

dainty- widow, I anl n <* blind to that 
iblkitude with which you* are* now 
tvifhing to know if I have received 4 a 
pacquet from Italy. 

Well, chat tittle fcrupulous hal£ 
yielded) and half-defended heart fliall 
be fpeedily thrown into new palpita*- 
tions. Audley has met her, and is 
walking home by her fide. I muft 
put away my paper for the prefent, 

* 5 ™y 
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ICjr dear Lucy f but before I clofc it, 
ypu {hall have, what I know; you ar- 
dently wifli .to have, a full hifiwy of 
the impreflion which the long and 
touching narrative, of. Seymour may 
pake on thofe to whom I now pant to 
impart it. Adiqu for to-day* 



LET me now re-echo to you your 
own lively words, c < Read! read! 
and rejoice, my dear Lucy !** Truft 
me, the intereft of your young and 
powerful clieht is ftrengthened as 
much as you can wifh in the twojawe- 
ful courts of Love and Friendship. 
What Would I give that you could 
have been an ocular witnefs of the va- 
rious emotions produced both in Cor- 
nelia and your, not inflmble t brother, 
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by a recital of your enchanting di£ - 
patches from Genoa! That is a gra- 
tification we cannot have ; but, as yoii 
arc a dear good girl, and I am eager X6 
baniffi all your painful timidity, I 
will give you, as well as I can, a 
brief and hafty fketch of the fcene. 

Suppofe our firfl: falutation over, and 
my lovely gueft feated, with an eye 
.of, enquiry, but with lips that d^red 
not, .in the prefence of Audley, aik a 
lingle qugftion concerning Seyrpouf, 
I faw, and haftened to relieve, the in- 
quietude of her heart, by faying to 
my two companions, " I have a great 
treat for you both ; I bave juft received 
a delightful hiftory from Genoa ; and 
as I have barely had time to fkim it 
imperfectly, we will fecur^ ourfelves 
from interruption, and my dear Aud- 
rey will have the goodnefs to read it 

to 
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to iis aloud/* Cornelia gave me a look 
that itemed to fay, " Oh, you barba- 
rous creature* why would not you in- 
dulge me with it alone !* but joyous 
curiofity foon triumphed over her 
momentary difpleafure. We prepared 
to liften with all our ears ; and my 
good man entered with his ufual 
chearfulticfs on the pleafant taflc I 
afiigned to him. He read with great 
fpirit the honeft exultation at the 
opening of the letter, and not Without 
remarking the graceful modefty of 
Seymour. You will readily fuppofe, 
that I watched every inftant the features 
of -both my companions ; their firft ex** 
preffion was that of fimple, unmixed 
joy, in the perfeft fuccefs of this cha* 
litable embafly. As the hiftory pro- 
ceeded^ new and various emotions arofe 
and (hewed themfelves very vifibly in 
Vol, II. H the 
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the faces that I watched. I muft not 
attempt to give you a very minute ac- 
count of thefe, as they would render 
my letter more voluminous than Sey- 
mour's ; but there were two or three 
ftriking incidents, in the courfeof this 
reading, that I muft defcribe to you. 
When Audley came to this paflage, 
" It is not, I am perfuaded, in the 
" power of nature toprefentanyprofpe£t 
44 to the eye fo perfectly fafcinating 
4C as the view of a lovely female heart 
44 under flrong agitation/* he fixed 
his arch eyes on our lovely gueft, who, 
fenfible of his meaning, turned in* 
ftantly, not pale with terror, my dear, 
butrcrimfon, Jeep crimfon, with confci* 
ous love, Audley gave me a fignifi- 
caut glance 5 and, to relieve our dear 
diftreft friend, began to read on, with- 
out farther paufe. The defcription of 

the 
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the little Giannina paffing the old mer- 
chant's dodr made us all fmile ; but 
when my dear devout hufband read the 
following exclamation, ** How fweet 
" and iiinocent are the illiifions of affec- 
" tionate piety!" he exclaimed, with 
an expreffi&n of Countenance between 
a frowtt and a fmile, "Ah, Seymour, 
we muft fomehow convince you, th&t 
true piety is fo far from being full of 
illufions as you fuppofe it, that it is the 
only thing which can feparate illufion 
from human joy." He* added, with 
an air of cordial friendship, «'if we can 
but teach ydu this fifaple' truth, we 
fhall very eafily make you one of the 
happieft, as yttu are certainly one of 
the moft amiable, mefi in the world.'* 

* 

Another fdll blufh, and a^haif figh, here 

eftapfed from Cornelia. Audley re^di 

on* very generoufly* without cafting 

• s H 2 his 
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his eyes towards her. When Jjf can** 
$p Seymour's fydden laugoqr,an4 atife&t 
jog difcourfe to the old merchant be* 
fore he would apcept his cordial, Cot* 
nelia and I bur A into tears that we tried 
in vain to check* Your brother, who is, 
you know, by nature ufed to ?h« melt* 
itjg mood, fQon completed the weeping 
party : he read apd wept, and wept and 
read, till atlaft, ftazing the transported 
Cornelia by the jiand, he exclaimed, 
" By heaven, my dear widow, it is 
impoffible not to love this bewitching 
Seymour! The rogue has nwlted m« 
n$o a woman, and made me io love 
#^vhim fpjrfclf,'' 

*There, my \dear Lucy,, there's a 
charmmg fpecific for your fits of timi- 
dity • Now have I a great mind to 
throw down my pen, and leave you to 
dwell on thofe comfortable words? y<t 

I will 
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1 Will flOt be fo cruel to you as to 
fii^frfdi eh^tifrciimftdhto, Which, a$ 
v&f dear Aufdlfiy faid to me when wtf 
W*te tfloii*, difptajed to him at ohcd 
the native nittdefty of &whfelia, and 
h*r rodted- paffion for Seymotir : wbdfi 
iifty htifbaWid read the words " my adored 
* Gortatfia," fte did ndf* as I raalict^ 
oufly expe&ed, ftartfeddetriy or bluffi 
at the found of her own name fo ten- 
derly itftfodue «d. In truth, (he did 
not believe thofe words cxifted in the 
letter. Pray admire this diffidence in 
our lovely friend. AsAudley had rallied 
her a little on herfuppofed affe&ibn, 
fee concluded, in the fi«pKckjr of her 
heart, that he had fportively inferted 
this paflagc as a continxration of his 
raillery; and fhe laughed . at him; in 
her turn, fot fuppofmg her fo credu- 
lous. On his protefting his veracity, 

H 3 and 
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3$d placing before ber eye the iden- 
tical words,. «* my adored. Cornelia^" 
written in fair apd large ch^rafiters, 
her tears fell , inftantaneou fly pnths 

paper: I coulcj r\ot reftrajp myfelf froflV 
giving a voice to theft), and exclaim- 
ing, in the words of the fcarcely lef$ 
fimple, and certainly not more ena* 
moured Mir^an.da^ 

-.-•■ .. • : :•.." lama fool 'a 

i.;\. To w$e&# wljat I am. glad, of." r , 

. As fooii:*as: I. had pronounced my 
.wicked! quotation, I was ready to bite 
!my toiigute^ofly. for my poor friend was 
bitterly diQxfeilpd, and caft upon mean 
eyfc of heart- wounding reproach; but 
.your, brotfter^ who. is r you- know, the 
;irfoftdexj:erons of beings in relieving 
ith^ embarrafled, foon piit us into perfe£t 
•goodThuirmur with ourfelves and each 
, other. : -: ! .. 

Iff 
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In fhort, we are now all harmony 

and hope ; take your full (hare of this 

joy, my good girl ; and truft me, if 

you continue to fend us fucb difpatches 

from your interefting client, you will 

have little reafon to tremble for the 

final iflue of his caufe. I wi(h I was 

fure of feeing you married as well on 

the day that unites him to Cornelia^ 

Do not infult thefe my good wifhes, 

dear Lucy, with a tofs of fupercilious 

virginity; but, if you pretend to doubt 

of their wifdom, pray give me full 

credit for their kindnefs. — Accept our 

united love, and believe me ever, 

Your moft faithful 

Harriot. 



»; 
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LETTER VI. 



Sbymour to Edmund Audlky, 

WJTH all your extenfive ipc^ 
culation ? my dear Philofopber f 
011 hum^w chara&ej-s, you have never 
feen fqcb a preaturc, I am perfuaded* 
2l% Qiqjiana ; and let me add^ that 
although you haye ftudied this beau* 
tiful uqifw id fcejies of folitude and 
of forrovv, where ypq might imagine, 
that all the finer mental folds would 
unveil th.e,mfelves to ypuj obfervatiotx, 
you are ft ill unacquainted with half 
her perfe&jqns* I have heard many 4 
womap called an angel— I have fctn 
arid beard many look angelicsdly, and 
talk angelically — but J never beheld 
the abfolute angel in female ponduflt 

till 
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till I faw Giuliana repairing all the 
various evil which paft events have 
produced in the houfe and bofom of 
her father. How fublimely beautiful 
does a human creature appear, whd, 
in the bloom of youth, and with every 
pcrfonal attraction, in (lead of being 
actuated by any felfifti or perilous 
thought or paffion, has no defign, no 
idea* do fenfation, but what originates 
and centers in the good of thofe friends 
whofe peace and happinefs file feems 
commiflioned to fuperinttnd, without 
any portion of their natural infirmi- 
ties ! In truth, GiuKana now appears 
tome fb much the arigel, that I (hould 
almoft call it profttnenefs in any man 
to think of making her even a wife. 
She is— I do not mean to fpeak with 
any foolifh jocularity, but in ferious 
verity— Ihe is top fpiritual for fuch a 

depart- 
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department : all the warm and half- 
wanton blood ; all the little amiable 
caprices which form, you lcnow> the 
ittra&ive eflcnce of fetaale character 
in a young modeft woman; all thefe, 
that muft have exifted in the frame of 
Giuliana, feem to be refined into foul; 
into mere intelle&ual. benevolence. 
The fa6fc f I am perfuaded, is that all 
her faculties and fenfations are abforbed 
in her fublime and eternal paffion for 
Peverell; it is the ambition of her 
heart and fpirit to be united to that 
dear idol in paradife ; and her temper 
rate enthufiafm perfuades her, that fhe 
will mod effe&ually accompli(h this 
great objeft, by miniftering to the 
temporal and to the coeleftial intereft 
of her father : whether (he will fucceed 
pr not, in railing the old merchant to 
Heaven f I (hall not prefume to deter- 
mine; 



■ 
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mine ; but I may fafely affert, that (he 
has rofcued him from that earthly Tar- 
tarus, an ill-aflbrted marriage. I have 
now patted eight very interefting and 
rapid days in their houfe % it is utterly 
beyond my power to defcribe to you 
the exquifite addrefs, delicacy, and 
fpirit, with which (he has carried many 
important points in this period: I muft 
content myfelf with giving you the 
refult of her influence. In the firft 
place, (he has acquired, and exercifed 
with fweet and becoming gentlenefs, 
that afcendancy and dominion over the 
impetuous old man, which a pure fpi- 
rit has over a perverfe one ; (he has 
difentangled him, in the moft graceful 
manner, from his matrimonial per- 
plexity ; not by any abrupt oppofitioa 
to* the proje&ed match, but by teach- 
ing him to marry, as our militia-men 

fight, 
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fight, by a fubfthute. It fortunately 
happened, that a young diftatit relation 
of Seignor Pinelli was more t nam oured- 
than himfelf of tjiia captivating and 
formidable widow. Giu liana, <vrth 
inexpreffible dexterity, perfuaded her 
embarrafled father to become an advo? 
cate for the ftronger and more feafon- 
able paflion of his young kinfmaa; 
and to tofs a little of his own fuperflu- 
ousgold into the fcale of his rival, which 
he wifhed to preponderate againft him** 
felf. By this lingular alliance be- 
tween Plutus and Cupid, the arduous 
affair has been happily fettled, in a 
manner to accommodate all parties. I 
have ftill to relate to you another de- 
lightful inftance of Giuliana's conci- 
liating addrefe and difinterefted mag- 
naminity. She has negotiated and con-* 
eluded a peace between fpme difcordant 
branches 
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branches of her father's family* She 
has even introduced into his houfc, as 
his adopted fon, a very promifing and 
accomplished young man, the child of 
his lifter, who, having married to di£» 
oblige the high-fpirited Pinelli, had 
experienced his refentment in fuch a 
degree, that he not only lived for many 
years without any intercourfe with 
her connexions, but indignantly reject- 
ed her overtures of reconciliation on 
the death of her hufband, an event 
that happened while Giuliana was in 
England* Such have been the dome* 
ftic employments of our divine friend 
fince her return ; you will eafily con- 
ceive how I worfhip her, and without 
any breach of my very different dew* 
tion to my no lefs adored, and ftill 
more attractive, Cornelia, who, even 
in thefe bufy days, when I have been 

Monour- 
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honourably employed as the confidant 
of age and youth, of the father and 
his child, have not unfrequently been 
a fubje& of our animated converfation* 
Giuliana, in the midft of arduous and 
intricate bufinefs, has the happy talent 
of attending, not only to her prefent, 
but even to her moft diftant friends. 
You and Lucy will receive, with this 
letter, feveral very pleafing proofs of 
her grateful remembrance. But you, 
as I have juft told her, will join with 
me in reproving the fumptuous libe* 
rality of her gratitude. We have had 
a vehement conteft in a point of deli- 
cacy and honour, in which (he has 
fubdued me completely both in words 
and a&ions. In truth, fhe invaded 
me on my weak fide, and therefore 
obtained a more rapid and decifive vic- 
tory. What think you (he has infifted 

on 
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on doing ? Would you believe that 
(he has, in a great meafure, taken 
from me the dear office of fupplying 
the mufical wants of my Cornelia ? She 
will only allow me to fend, 011 my 
own account, two favourite airs ; while 
fhe ufurps the prerogative of difpatch- 
ing, as a prefent from herfelf to the 
lovely ft ranger, an exquifite fele&ion 
of vocal mufic. I argued very furi- 
oufly againft the glaring impropriety, 
and I added the barbarity, of fuch a pro- 
ceeding. But my more eloquent an- 
tagonift foon convinced my love, if 
not my reafon, that the terms of re- 
proach, which I applied to her delign, 
were in truth only applicable to the 
opposition 1 made to it. 

What a fublime creature fhe is !— 
how # imperious in her humility!—* 
She has written a letter to Cornelia. 

I would 



I would almoft give one of my hand* 
for a perufal of it ; and yet (here is bar* 
barity to which even her eloquence 
cannot reconcile me!) yet I am not 
permitted to read, or hear, a fyllable 
of her epiftle!— And I alio muft write 
to Cornelia— write to her for the firft 
time. O delicious, dreadful talk! 
how (hall I accomplifh it to my own 
fatisfa&ion! to my own, I am per- 
fuaded, it will hardly be poffible* I 
(hall think, at every word I write, 
that I have faid too little, or too much. 
How capricious are the human, facul- 
ties ! Now could I more eafily fcrib- 
ble a volume to thee, Edmund, cri- 
tical as thou art, on the moft crabbed 
fubjedt thou couldft propofe to me, 
than write ten eafy elegant lines 
on a happy occaiion to my candid 
Cornelia. It muft, however* be done, 
T and 



and fpeedily too ; fo farewell, my dear 
Edmund. Tell Lucy I hope to bring 
her home a hufband that flie~ cannot 
objeft to, the new-adopted brother of 
Ginliaaa, the youqg Sei^nor Morone. 
I have not time to fend her a portrait 
of him at prefent : hut I (hall have 
Sufficient opportunities to draw it ; for 
he is to have a little eftablifliment at 
Rome during the winter; and as I 
J^tmk it moft eligible for me not tp 
return to England till the fpring, we 
are to keep houfe together, and to be 
honoured with a vifit from the incom- 
parable Giuliana and her regenerated 
father. O that you could efcort Cot* 
, Delia for me to fome Roman temple of 
-Connubial Juno ! But all in due time. 
Once more farewell. 



Vol. IL I LET- 



114 ■w***is*b*Y- »t 



i « • 



m > 



hit er vh. 



Fkdi* tttftaQlfk «Jr. CofcKEllA. . 



* *v* 



IF I ND that' to take an hrteN 
eft in ydur ithxtfcnichts ft is 
licit titteffktf to have had the happk 
h'efs 6f fefcing' ytrtu I -am ^Itijatt •¥• 
thattied to refl you, that a perfoh whb 
lYever'fenjtfyed t'halt happfoefs ' his foV 
Bed' rne ih a great degree ' of the ho- 
v iI6oV and the delight that T propoftfl 
"*td rnyte'IF ; id executing your rrMifieal 
tiornmiffldnv r lTh'e la : dy <3luliaria, to 
*Whofe Very : Angular Wftbry and <tii- 
ra&er you are no ftranger, has ft> for- 
cibly pleaded for the gratification of 
fending you fuch a collection of mufic 
-'U" • as 



.as (he thinks may be moft agreeable 
to you, that I have been forced to 
fufpend, but not to relinquifli, my ii> 
-valuable privilege of a&ng a« ypur 
iervant ; as a little memorial of; my 
duty, I take the liberty of adding tff 
her judicious feledion two 'favourite 
^irs, peculiarly expreflive of ip3ter#ai 
tender nefs. And happy indeed (h%l\ I 
think myfelf when 1 i^ave the oppor- 
tunity of heaf ing them, frpjcp a pertain 

* * 

voice, iwjaixjh, has tfec^power of giving 
oew : delicacy and grace ; t& the pveft 
and moft graceful fenjtiments of na- 
ture ! *fhe langu^g?.and mwfic of this 
country afejuflly faga^u& far (peaking 
tp %be J?ea£t r I fcel tbajt tbrc cb~ft. 
Yet allow me to fay, -I am fo true an 
EngliChcnan, that, highly entertained 
as I have been at Genpa in hearing 
feveral of the Italian rfapgs jpow *ra* 

I 2 veiling 
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veiling to you, I (hall be much more 
delighted in hearing them from Eng- 
lish lips. 

I am conftrained to pafs a great part 
of the approaching winter at Home $ 
and although my expedition to this 
country was certainly an a6t of choice, 
and I have the greateft reafon to exult 
in its fuccefs, I yet feel that in fo long 
an abfence from England 1 muft ex* 
perience the pains of exile. Permit 
me to fay, that nothing can To effec- 
tually alleviate thofe pains as to be 
favoured with a fecond commiffioh 
from you, as a proof that you forgive 
my imperfed execution of the firft.— - 
Accept the moft ardent good wifhes of 
my heart to yourfelf and the two 
lovely dear little -heroic boys, with 
whom I was vain enough to fancy; 

myfelf a favourite. 

5 Fare- 
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Farewell; and let me live in the 
hope that yon Will foon beftow the 
confolatory honour I have requcfted 
on 

Your mod devoted fervant. 



■p 



M 
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"From* Edmund Audley, 
to Heney Seymour, 






YOU' are indeed, my dear Sey- 
mour, the very prince of atoif* 
baffadorB. No words * can fiifficicatlyj 
cxprefs to you how much we tepum 
in the fucctft of yournegotfation, aiiri 
hew mvnch we are enchanted by^tbuft 
admirable dexterity andr ^pkaC^rivkfai 
tvhich you have accomplished the ♦gEcafc 
dbjjeft of your wifhes 4 . nor lee rnenfti* 
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to praife aad ~ thank you as- 1 ought, 
for the felicity and kirtdnefs of your 
defcription, which tranfports us to 
Genoa, and makes us abfolutely your 
companions in every interesting fcene. 
We cannot fatiate ourfelves with re«* 
peated perufals of your delightful nai> 
rative ; and though , we have twice 
read it regularly through together, 
Lucy and I are almoft ready to quarrel 
for the feparate (heets that each is 
eager to devour alone. 

Tell the noble Seignor and our di- 
vine Giu liana, that, feparated as we are 
by the ocean, we fee, we hear, w/2 
embrace you all every day ; and take 
a full (hare in thole fcenes of heart-felt 
delight which have arifen fo happily, 
my dear Seymour, from the admirable 
exertion of your talents and virtues. 
I fee how ardently the grateful, the 

angelic 
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angelic QiuVaaA will wi(h you to fe& 
awarded : I dcfre therefore that yoi| 
will tell her, in a whiiper, a piece o£ 
private intelligence, that I am fur 5 
will add very confiderahly to her pre* 
fent fatisfa&ion — tell her, we have, 
already a reward for you equal to her 
generous eftimate of your merits } yes* 
you happy and meritorious favourite 
of the fair, you will allow that I havft 
not 4 exaggerated the value of this re- 
ward when I beftow it upon you m 
a word, and a(Ture you* from indifpu- 
table authority, that ypur adored Car- 
nelia doats upon her adorer. Nay, 
doubt it 9 little if you pleafe ; (6 much 
the better ; left the excefi of your joy; 
eonfpiring with the native impetuofuy 
of your fpirit, fhould render you ahfo* 
lutely frantic; yet it ia ah honeft truth 
that my gratitude ia thjr prefect hour 

I 4 could 



dduld not withhold from ypu r though 
I^«Jnfefs my difcretion, -or, as you, 
Will call it, my timidity, fuggefted tor 
Ale fome reafons againft indulging you 
completely with fo important a fe- 
cret* 

* I now behold you ready to aik ma 
ft thoufand queftions in a moment. Pa* 
tience, dear ardent inamorato, you (hall 
know all ; you (hall be told, that the 
feeling, the frank, the generous Cor- 
nelia, has owned a pafllon for you to 
the friend of her bpfom, the compak 
lionate Harriot; from whom the pre* 
ckros fecret travelled, through your 
vftry zealous advocate Lucy, to me* 
Tofhewyou how completely I com* 
ifiaAd this pleafant chaunel of intelli- 
gence, - 1 (hall let you know that I 
have feen, and that I admire, your let* 
m to Cornelia, You have iqgenuoufly 
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contrived ttxnaaker violent love to her 
without faying a fyUaUevQA the ftib-* 
je£h 'Iswjeed I greatly approve youc 
caution and delicacy : I did not obferve 
a word that Prudence hecfelf, in the 
weeds of a widow, could poffibly carp 
at. Your uriafleffced Cornelia fent a 
eopy of your letter fro her confida»t$ 
with an honeft confeffion of the dqlighb 
ihe received from it: »yet the dear 
dainty creature is refolved not to marry: 
no; you are too wicked, magnanin 
mou&and engaging as you are; and 
all other men are out of the queftion. 
* But ferioufly, my deareft Seymour, 
you muft be very guarded in your beha- 
viour; her heart and -foul are youf 
own, if you will but avail yogrfelf with 
prudence of the vi&ory you haw 
gained, ■:-•-» 
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As I fendi you fucfo intelligence wt 
will* I know, occafidn a wild ferment 
m your veins, let me cool them with 
a little icy admonition; Firft, I ad- 
vife, nay, conjure you, to remain, 
as we wifely fettled for you, the whole 
* winter in Italy. Secondly, be cauti- 
ous, I befeech you, in your conduft 
there. Beware of all the wild frolicks 
to which your runaway fpirits are f<& 
apt to betray you . Do not poifon your 
blood by any gallant compliance with 
the withes of an Italian princefs; and 
pray, when you are at Rome, let not 
your flaming abhorrence of fuperftition 
excite you to kick the whole College of 
Cardinals out of the imperial city, or 
to facrifice the poor Pope himfelf to 
the manes of your favorite Brutus. 

It is hardly fair in me, recently and 
inexpreflibly indebted as I am to your 

ardent 



ardetot virtues, thus to rally yoti for 
that iihpetwftty of fpirit whofe exceflfes 
I apprehend ; but you will read my love 
in my fears, and my fears in my rail* 
lery. 

I have yet a million of things to fzy y 
but! Write at prefent in extreme hafte, 
tofewre an unexpefted opportunity of 
fending this to you by a private con* 
veyance. Perhaps my fecond letter 
may reach you before the firft, which 
had nearly happened in the arrival of 
your two enchanting packets from Ge- 
noa, as they came to me within £ few 
hoars of each other. I would not be- 
gin writing to you in return, till I could 
toil you how gracioufly your delicate 
love-letter in dumbjhew had been re- 
ceived by your dainty idol ; becaufe I 
knew that a letter which failed to tell 
you this muft be of little or no value 

to 
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tp. fp paffionate a jover. , Seriouflyj ifly 
c^areft friend* you may hope and be- 
lieve every thing you can wiih in that 
quarter. Her heart, as I have faid, is 
abfblutely yours. My brother (as well 
a* JUwy and Harriot) is warmly your 
friend. How can fuch a hero fail, 
fupported by fuch confederates? In 
{hort, you have not an enemy to en* 
counter. For Heaven's fake do not 
make one of yourfelf ; as that, I am 
perfuaded, would be the only one we 
cpyld not overcome. Still harping, 
you find, even in the midft of exulta- 
tion, on the fting of timidity. $u| 
how c^n J be perfectly free from appre- 
henfiqn, when J know your indifcre^ 
tlop on a certain article is almoft as* 
great as my anxiety for your happi* 
nefsr Laugh, however, as much as 

you 
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you "pleafe at my timidity, if ydu will 
bvit cautioufly adhere to the advice 7 of 

Your mod grateful 

- and afre&ionatc* , 

'-i, r . Edmund. 
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Lucy Audley to Edmund, ' v ' ; 






Sed/ey 

TXERE I am, dear brother, as 
fafely lodged in the noble? antl 
pleafant manfion of our Cornelia/ as 
the profperdus Seymour is efFe&ually 
lodged in her heart; * There he is/ be- 
lieve me-; and fi> perfe&ly has he mad^ 
it his home, his houfe, his caffle, that 
you cannot tap at the door without feeing 

him 
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him at tfre wiqcjaw. v As oftea a& I 
J9^^e:bad opportunities to fpeak in pri* 
vate r tq my lovely hoftefs, the fafci- 
nating traveller has ftarted up as the 
n^Vef-failing iubjeft of our converfa- 
iicm ;:aufl more than once, after the 
good, tender, fcrupulous creature, has 
defired, half-fmrtiftg and half-fighing, 
that we might, talk pf him no more, 
(he has undefignedly introduced him 
herfelf* Ah, Love, i-ove f ; whp£ $iavoc 
doft thou make in the memory, fenfes, 
•Jtf^etfteftt, and all the mental and bo- 
dily, jpftide^ rfiat Jbrm tfa^ofim- 
fitip^pi that poor $eak creafyrs called 
^ w «9^^?.r >%^<^r f MnPiulpfopheif f 

^fcijf %$u reagj* thi* reflexion j; for you 

Jswow, j ky wotfyj.^jgnpnce, $e xafc 

^is^iotmuch.bet^^ith you in^srip^s 

J^W» flfcte fH^tjon. Hqw oftep has 



your owq owglftefial jreafcu,, when 
guarded and graced by an orderly train 
of arguments and refoluttons, like a 
fet of important conftables attending the 
Lord Mayor; bow often, I fay, ha$ 
this mafcuiine reafon of yours, with 
all its. retinue^ been reduced to difap* 
!pear, like a poor fkulking magiftratc 
in Lifts tumults and conflagration of 
*he JDaetropalis! YeSj my dear lecturer 
<injphilofhphy f this faid love, we know, 
whether lrcentioufly or chafte, is atert- 
*ible dtfturber of our peaceable facul- 
ties; and as I, 1>y. paying a heavy fine, 
$ixx roleafed, I hope, from . all future 
.chance of wearing his burthenfomc, 
tho* honourable chain, I find an agree- 
able exercife andamufement in trying 
to lighten the yoke of this tyraut for 
iny iriends of cither fex. You have 
taught me to <cherUh the belief that 
.4 I hava 



\ 
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I have done you great fervice, both by 
tender confolation and ludicrous re- 
proof: I wifh I may fucceed as well in 
Cornelia's cafe, which is diredly oppo* 
lite to yours. You destroyed the peacfc 
of your life by having nojcruples^ and 
ihe is a little difpofed to produce the 
fame efted by indulging too many: alasl 
if the rich, the wife; and the good,, find 
it fo very difficult to make theorfetoefc 
eafy, how difmalty reftlefs muft bethe 
lives of the poor, the weak, and the 
wicked! See what a moralizing ctea* 
ture you have made .of a mere rattle, 
by. ybur habits of pdnitejnplation. I 
have fallen; you find, already intogravfc 
reflexions, inftead 4 of giving you* a 
lively defcription of: this< charming fce- 
"iiery, and the pleaiant day that intro»- 
duced me here; but you fliali have k 
all, as lam bound in gratitude to fend 
-v.... ^ ; , yau 
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you as long*a letter as the dear folitary 
batchelor can wifh to receive. 

Firft, let me tell you, as you have 
not been here for fome ye3rs> that this 
charming fpot is a thoufand times more 
beautiful than it was whea we paid 
a vifit together to our poor departed 
relation. Both the houfe and grounds* 
which ufed to exhibit fbmewhat of his 
anfterity and gloom, appear to have 
caught the lively and tender graces of 
Cornelia: the old fafhioned-fquare 
courts, and the never-ending feries of 
ftone-fteps, that made the whole gar- 
den one over-grown ftair-cafe, are all 
vanilhed ; and, inftead of them, you 
fee nothing but Nature embelliihcd 
with true Arcadian fimplicity. In (hort, 
the place itfelf appears to me as a beau- 
tiful widow, whp has juft got rid of 
an old burthenfome hulband, called 
Vol. II. K For- 
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Formality ; and is at once enlivened 
and foftened by a new lover, called 
Tajle. 

What a wicked and abominable 
fimile is this ! Heaven grant the ghoft 
of my old coufin mayliot torment me 
for it ! but it ftruck my fancy fo for- 
cibly, that I could not help throwing it 
into my letter, to make you fmile in 
your folitude. 

But to return to my own hilfory? 
my brother and Harriot efcorted me 
hither on Thurfday, by their new pri- 
vate road, which really faves a circuit 
of about 1 7 miles ; and, notwithftand- 
ing all that Harriot has repeatedly 
faid in its praife, it furprized and de- 
lighted me beyond my expectation. la 
the firft place, the road itfelf is con- 
trived with a moft happy attention ta 
pi&urefque beauty; and, fecondly, it 

5 €X - 
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exhibits a fucceffion of the fweeteft 
cottages that I ever beheld ; half of 
thefe, you know, were built by Sedley, 
and half by my brother. And thefe 
two charitable landlords feem to have 
had an amicable Contention which 
fhould produce the moft pleafing and 
perfeft fpeclments of ruftic Comfort, 
content, and chearfulnefs. Every te- 
nant of a cottage has a certain number 
of thefe private gates allotted to his 
care, with fbme territorial rights and 
privileges, for the maintenance of his 
family 5 the mod deferving chara&ers 
in humble life were fele&ed for thefe 
ftations ; they all profper, and altoge- 
ther compofe a fucceffion of fcenes that 
pleafed me even to tears; but you know 
I am an odd creature, and often weep 
where other folks would fmile, and 
often laugh where they would be fad. 

K % Har- 
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Harriot, who is, you know, fuch a 
rare good wife a& to delight more in a 
tribute paid to the bepeyolence of her 
liufband, than in any compliments to 

9 

her own beauty or understanding, was 
gratified in the extreme, by the cor- 
dial admiration I expreffed rfpr this en- 
chanting road, which I begged leave to 
chriften by the name of JacoFs Lad- 
der, as it feems to lead ultimately to 

9 

Heaven, and .its fleps are. sobered with 
little cherubims. My dear conductors 
having fafely lodged me in this taan- 
fion, which is, perhaps, as like Hea- 
ven in the purity and beneficence of 
its inhabitants as any human habita- 
tion can be, returned home again after 
dinner. The day was a pleafant one 
in all points, except in their fpeedy re- 
turn. Our party at dinner was exa&ly 
to my fancy ; neither too large nor too 

fmall; 
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fmall; but moft happily formed for 
agreeable converfation ; it confifted only 
of ourfeives and two gentlemen, whom 
Seymour himfelf would think entitled 
to that name, in fpite of his antipathy 
to their coats : 

" Their coats they were good, but, alas, 
they were black." 

For our two gentlemen were the 
minifter of the parifh and a very pleaf- 
ing vifiter of his : - 

" An Oxford fage, extremely read in 
Greek;" 

but as polite and gentle in his manners 
as if he had never heard a crabbed 
word in his life. 

Cornelia has, I think, firft-rate ta- 
lents for converfation ; and (he exerted 
them to our general delight, not by 
engroffing a large portion of the dif- 

K 3 courfe, 
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courfe, but by her (kill in bringing 
every voice to its proper (hare in the 
concert. It feldom anfwers to repeat 
converfation, however fprightly and 
amufing ; yet I muft teli you one re- 
mark that dropt from William, and 
made a forcible impreffion on my 
mind. The mild Mr. C. who often 
a£ts as almoner to the charitable Cor- 
nelia, was paying her fome juft and 
delicate compliments on her fucqefs in 
relieving fome piteous obje&s of her 
bounty ; and among them a poor 
woman, the wife of an honeft labour- 
er, who had, like her hufband, been 
long remarkable for induftry, chear- 
fulnefs, and good-nature. But being 
betrayed by indifpofition into dram- 
drinking, (he grew by degrees fo fple-> 
netic and malignant as to acquire in 
the neighbourhood the appellation of 

the 
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the Crazy Woman. In fpeaking of 
this unfortunate fufferer, my brother 
faid, " I believe maduefs has often 
this origin : as benevolence and fobriety 
may be faid to conftitute, in great^ 
meafure, the perfe&ion of a rational 
being, every deviation from either 
may be confidered as an approach to 
infanity." 

Whether this obfervation is philo- 
fophically and medically true or not, 
I (hall leave you, my dear folitary 
philofopher, to confider ; but it ftruck 
me forcibly in the moment I heard it, 
and has fince been a fubje<9: of my me- 
ditation. You, my dear fpeculatift, 
are fo fevere as to think that no ani- 
mals in the creation are fo malevolent 
to their own fpecies as woman to wo- 
man. Now, if your bitter idea has 
any foundation, we may at leaft fet 

K 4 this 
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this malevolence in a pitiable, though 
in a very humiliating point of view, 
by afcribing it, with my brother Wil- 
liam, to a want of vigour and found- 
nefs in the intelle&s of our fex. For 
my part, I am determined to profit by 
the remark. I have refolved, hence- 
forth, to fay and to do all the good- 
natured things that I can to all woman- 
kind, for the fake of vindicating thq 
health and dignity of the female un- 
derftanding, 

I fhall begin my new fyftem of be- 
nevolence with our lovely widow, by 
what my dear farcaftic Edmund will 
call a rare inftance of female friftid- 
fhip : I mean, by perfuading her to 
make herfelf happy. In ferious truth, 
you may depend on my being as warm 
an advocate for your friend as you can 
wifh me to be; but how little does he 

1 want 
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want a new advocate^ whea Love and, 
Mufic are at this moment (lamping- 
his image (till deeper on the foft ^little , 
heart, fuffieiently prepared to receive, 
and retain it ! Cornelia is delighted 
with the fongs he has fent, and feems 
never fo happy as when (he is (inging 
them. Her powerful notes have juft 
afcended to the chamber where I am 
writing ; and, after fo long a fcrawl, I 
am fure you will allow me to throw 
down my. pen abruptly* that J .may 
haften to catch more diftindtly the 
fweet garbling of this amorous nigh- 
tingale. 

Will (he continue to fingfo delight- 
fully if we put her, as we fo eagerly 
wifli .to do r in a cage ? That is un- 
certain; but this I know, that if fixe 
is not put in the cage I allude to, (he 
will certainly fing, if (he (ings at all, 

with 
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with a thorn at her breaft. Alas, poor 
bird ! I meant to clofe with a little in- 
nocent laugh, and am half ready to 
cry. Pity the poor foolifli Lucy ; and 
believe me ever, 

Your affe&ionate lifter. 



LETTER X. 
Edmund Audley to Seymour. 

TT7ELL, my dear inamorato, one 
of your paffionate prayers is 
complcatly accomplifiied. Never was 
my poor friend Peverell, living or 
dead, more vehemently idolized by 
the ardent Giuliana than you are by 
the timid, the tender, the melting, 
Cornelia ! *Tis fo, by all the powers 

of 
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of Love, if I know any thing of wo- 
man's heart, which I have ftudied in 
truth with fufficient application more 
years than you have. Your good 
friend the penetrating and zealous 
Lucy has furnifhed me with a hun- 
dred proofs, which you would have 
patience, I fuppofe, to perufe, if they 
were fet forth in a folio volume, not- 
withftanding your diflike to a book of 
that fize ; but as I prefume you will 
give me credit without calling for fuch 
a mafs of evidence, I (hall only men- 
tion, at prefent, one teft of her affec- 
tion for you, that I am apprehenfive 
you will think a little unpalatable, and 
I would willingly aflift you to relifh 
and digeft it : She has refolved not to 
employ her own dear dainty fingers in 
writing any fort of anfwer to your in- 
genious love4etter. Here I fee you 

ft^ro 
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ftare and frown, and proteft that it is 
impoffible ! that (he muft write to 
you ! that common politenefs requires 
it ! with a thbuland other proteftations 
full of furprize, difappointment, anger* 
(pieen, and love. Alas, my dear 
friend, I fear this rotation of turbu- 
lent fentiments is a neceflary tax, that 
all- mortals muft pay for their amorous 
delights, however licentious or legiti- 
mate, however grofs or refined. I have 
juft paid the galling tax myfelf ; and 
feel it fo heavy, that I am almoft on 
the point of relinquifhing for ever 
what 1 can only hold by a tenure fo 
tormenting ; a certain female, whofe 
capricious love for me is a fecret to all 
the world but you, has teized me, 
fince your departure, beyond all de- 
fcription. How often has (he led me 
to repeat thofe truly poetic and truly 

philo- 
3 
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philofophical lines of Rowe, on the 

fex : 

" Each motion of their heart rifes to 
fury ; and Love in their weak bofoms 13 
a rage as terrible as hate, and as de- 
ftrudive." 

You will fay, perhaps, of your more 

gentle widow, 

" She difclaims 

Strife, and her wrangling train of equal 

elements/' 
" Without one jarring atom was Ihe 

form'd, 
And gentlenefs and joy make up he? 

being." 

It may be fo, my good friend ; I 
confefs (he is of as foft and delicate a 
mould as I ever obferved in a female 
%ure: but (he is a woman; andasfuch 
(he will infallibly try the patience of 
her lover, efpecially as (he has one who 
on hardly reckon patience among the 

con- 
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conftitutional chara&eriftics of his tem- 
per. 

But to return to the point whence 
I have fadly digrefled, her refolution 
not to write to you, and the reafon 
why you (hould contemplate that re- 
folution with more pleafure than 
chagrin: had (he not loved you, moffc 
afiuredly you would have had a letter 
from her ; for I think, as I know you 
do, that (he ought in courtefy to write; 
fo (he ought in difcretion\ but the moft 
(enfible and accomplifhed women per- 
petually over-(hoot their mark on this 
ground. Whenever they conceive a 
vehement affe&ion, they never fail to 
betray themfelves at an early period of 
it, by an excefs of referve. Cornelia, 
however, thinks (he has a full excufe 
for not writing to you, in the oppor- 
tunity (he has of conveying her thanks 

to 



OORNELIA SEDLEY. I43 

to you, by her correspondence with 
the dear, though unfeen, Giuliana. I 
own I would give Something for a view 
of their fingular and myfterious corre- 
fpondence; but even Lucy, who is 
treated with great confidence by your 
ingenuous though timid widow, is not 
permitted to fee a line, and can only 
difcover that Giuliana has fpoke of you 
with that friendly enthufiafm which 
your fignal fervices have deferved. 
Pray tell that divine woman, if (he is 
really a woman, and not a being of a 
higher clafs, that I adore her more than 
ever, as I am fure you mud, for this 
bold, yet delicate method, of expreffing 
her gratitude to you. I confider their 
correspondence as a flriking omen in 
your favour ; but what omens can a 
lover want to infpire him with courage, 
who has vifible poffeffion of the heart 
to which he afpires ? I will 



144- TH"E"HlS*bfcY , 0* 

I will only fay, therefore, be corfff- 
dent, be caiitious, and be happy, 

I know your adtfve fpirit will fret 
-now, becaufe you have no commiffions 
from your Dulcinea, or I ftiould ra- 
ther fay your Dido, to employ you ; 
trot I will take pity on you, fo far as 
to tell you an article (he wants, though 
J queftion if you can find it where you 
are ; (he has a fancy for a beautiful and 
fpirited, yet gentle whfte fteed, with 
a full mane and tail ; in fliort, fuch a 
palfrey as Dido might have been proud 
to mount when (he rode by the fide of 
the Trojan Prince, 

Now do not quit the hofpitable roof 
of the noble Seignor Pinelli ; do Hot 
give up your projected refidence at 
Rome, to plunge into thofe wilds of 
Arabia where the moft beautiful horfes 
are to be found, and where a horfe, as 

travellers 
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travellers tell us, is brought to pra&ice 
the moft fpirited and the moft gentle 
of human virtues^ by being cherifhed 
as a friend, and carefled as a child. 

I know your, affe&ionate impetuofity 
is ftrong enough to lead you round the 
globe, to gratify even a whim of the 
woman you adore ; and 1 really ftiould 
not be furprized to receive a letter from 
you dated Hejaz*» Remember* how- 
ever, that the farcaftie monitor, who 
has faid fo much to you againft any 
precipitate addrefles, has allowed you to 
commence your fiege in due form oa 
the firft appearance of that grand fea- 
fon for all amorous and warlike ope- 
rations, the fpring -, fo do not wander 
too far ; but, wherever you may rove, 
reft affured, that the intereft of your 

* Famous for horfes of the moft noble 
breed. 

Vol. II. L heart 
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heart will not be negledted in this coun- 
try, and that you have a vigilant, zea- 
fous and faithful agent in 

Your affe&ionate, &c 
P. S. I hope Giuliana has received a 
long letter from me, with the bfcft re- 
turn I could make for her fplendid 
prefent. I fhould have faid a great 
deal againft the coftlinefs of her kind 
remembrance, hadnot afFe&ion induced 
me to facrifice my own pride to the in- 
dulgence of her imperial gratitude* 
She knows me well enough to be 
aflured, that the flrongeft proof I can 
poflibly give of my entire regard is, to 
accept, without murmuring, a gift of 
great value. She is, indeed, as I have 
told her, the otily mortal exiftitig who 
could exert fuch a defpotic dominion 
over the moft intradlable of my feel- 
ings, and make mechearfully play the 

part 



1 
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part of an Afiatic Have, beftding under 
the weight, and yet fmiiing at the 
iplendor, of unexpe&ed and unmerited 
munificence* 



»-. ( 
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/SrY.MOUR tO EDMtTND AUDLfiY* 

^TO, my dear Edmund, I write to 
you, not from Arabia, but from 
Rome. Here is your impetuous friend % 
but, alas, his impefuofity, like that 
of Rome, ' is no more. In truth, I anx 
as much reduced in fpirit, and ascreft-. 
fallen^ as this poor old draggled-tail 
Que6n of cities herfelf. I am as much 
mbrtified and as fplenetic as one of 
her paralytic,- yet ambitious, cardinals, 

L a who 



I.48 THJ HISTORY OF 

who has juft loft his animating prolpe& 
of the papal throne. Notwithftandiqg 
all the kind ingenuity of your friend- 
fhip to foften my chagrin, I am wretch* 
ed, under the uncivil and barbarous 
refolution of Cornelia not to anfwer 
my letter ! Shall I frankly confefs to 
you, how violently I was at firft affect- 
ed by her unexpe&ed filence ? it in- 
flamed my pride aknoft to frenzy; 
and half-palfiedmy love. Had the di- 
vine Giuliana been acceffible as a wife, 
I fhould, I believe, in the uiftanthave 
united my deftiny to hers; but I did 
Hot wound our exquifitely feeling and: 
open-hearted friend by any fuch pro- 
pofalj and this angelic creature has 
joined her efforts to yours, in trying 
to perfuade me, that I ought to con* 
fider an infult as a proof of affe&ion, 
Alas, my dear monitors, how fa 11a- 

cious 
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clous arc your arguments! do women 
hefitate to write, when their paffions 
are awakened ? No, no ; to fcribble 
when they really love, is the firft de- 
light of their fouls ; it is their paffion, 
even in infancy ; and their little fin- 
gers itch to fcrawl a billet-doux before 
they can well hold a pen. No ; it is 
plain -enough, her heart turns from me 
with abhorrence ; and for this I am 
indebted, I fuppdfe, to fome of her 
pious friends : but they, and flie her- 
lelf, (hall feel, if I live, that I am not 
to be infutted with impunity; they 
may make me, if they pleafe, an ob- 
jeft of their hatred ; but never of their 
contempt. 

That you, my dear fober friend, 
may not think me too precipitate in my 
indignation, I muft tell you, Giuli- 
ana has had a fecond letter' from Cor- 

L 3 nclia; 
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pelia ; and would not (hew me. a line 
of it f though I begged for the indul- 
gence as if my very being depended 
pn aperufal of that tormenting, paper. 
The friendly angel has vainly tried 
both to argue and to laugh away ray 
refentment ; promifing, that, if f be- 
have well, (he will treat me with a 
whole paragraph from the next epiftle; 
but I will not allow even her chad- 
table virtue and her enchanting fpirit 
to jeft away my very juft indignation; 
and to a£t as a proxy for Cornelia, in 
making a fool of my heart. 

How fully, have I experienced, fince 
I entered this city, the truth of Me- 
taftafio's maxim, that objedls change 
their appearance according to the tran- 
quillity or the tempeft in our hearts. 
When I paid my firft vifit to Rome, a 
yery few years ago, with what ardpur 
W • ' ' did 
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4id I afcetvi to the , capital ! my pulfe 
itemed to beat with Roman emcrgy as 
I fqrveyd&ths.TObnuraefits of Roman 
magnificence;, and my foul caught fire 
in the'refeolle&ion of ,thofe heroes 
whofe virtues illuminated the fcene 
around rite : it is not fo now ; thefe 
ruins and palaces, this ftrange mixture 
of 'debility and fplendor, only feeds 
my fpleen and increafes my melancho- 
ly ; yet I afc pkafed to wander ?lone 
among fluttered columns and broken 
arches, and find fomewhat of foothing 
fympathy between grandeur in defolia- 
tion /and Jove in defpair. 

I ata juft returned from fauntering* 
3ftd leanings ,in a gloomy reverie, 
againft ope pf the three pillars that re- 
jflain of the ¥ temple which that cold- 
blpoded upward Auguftus built to Ju- 
piter Tonans, on his narrow efcape 

L 4 from 
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from a deadly flafh of lightning : and 
fo ftorrny were my thoughts in this 
flatten, that I almoft wifiied to meet 
fuch a ftroke of heavenly fire ds the 
daftardly tyrant was fo thankful for 
efcaping. 

Pray is it a proof of man's foe labi- 
lity, or of his felfiflinefs, that wheft 
our own profpedts are blafted, weloffe 
our lively intereft in thofe of others : 
the poor young Seignor Morone, with 
whom 1 am quartered here in an ex- 
cellent houfe, is, like other obje&s 
around me, not a little overshadowed 
by the prefent gloom of my fpirit. I 
once talked, you know, of bringing 
him to England, as a huiband for 
Lucy; but pray tell her, with mjr 
kindeft good wifhes, I have relinquish- 
ed the proje&, and (he muft provide 
for herfelf. Morone is indeed a good and 

fenfible 
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fenfible young man ; but he is as un- 
fit to relift* -the wit and fprightlinefs of 
your fitter, as I am to enjoy, in my 
prdfent humour, the variotis delights 
of Italy, 

Our d£ar friends of Genoa will be 
with us in about three weeks ; and 
then,j I hope, you will receive a more 
•fchearful pacquet from the mortified 
traveller, wliofe fpleten, I fear, you 
will now think immoderate; but 
whatever exceffes it may rife to, be 
aflured, my dear Edmund, it caniiever 
overwhelm that affedion with which 
lam, 

Everyoors, &c. 



LET- 
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L E T T E.R XII. 



I .'I I 



Edmund Audlby tq Sbymouk. . 

* * . ■ * * - 

XT.OiU want, indeed, my dear Sey- 
mour* a Mentor, ra your ^^ 
to guard you agauift,yqurfelf — .believe 

me,* you have no, pt jigr-. enemy % and 

* 

think me not too /fevers if I add, you 
cannot have a worfe* I am feriouflv 
angry with you for being fo barbarouf- 
ly uajuft to the tender Cornelia, and 
fo blind to your own advantages,. I 
am almoft angry enough to punifh 
you with cruelty nearly equal to your 
own ; and to withhold from you a 
piece of news that may prove a fove- 
reign remedy for your fpleen. But, if 
I did, I believe your partizan Lucy 
would think that I deferved, like an 

ungrate- 
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ungrateful and mhiinjatf tyrant* to lie 
cut off by a dpfe of domeftic poifon. 
So, 19 pure felf-dejfeactf, I muft in* 
form you, that, your lovely opulent 
widow,, has be$n furkttffly, attacked by 
a moft . formidable affailant ; and has 
defended herfelf wjth infinite fpirit, 
Ikill, and fuccefs, Io plain Englifh, 
that I may not torture, your fiery imar 
gmation, let me tell you,, herjqfinu- 
ating ,pnd . fplendid • ; neighbour, ;the 
Peer; has exerted all hi? abilities *tb*ier 
cure the poffefliou of, her hand. *.i fiat 
with fo; little effq#^ thgjt he has ;now 
abandoned the enterprize in atablute 
defpair, T;here,i$r 3 triumph. fqr you, 
th?t you little foferved in your latei fit 
of querulous ill-huo&our ! 

Now vdo nqt ;kt your exultation :be 

» * 

as unreasonable a,s your fpleen j for 
{lie , does, not refers; fcerfelf for you ; 

no. 
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w>, you wicked humorift, engaging 
and ali-accompli&ed as you are, you 
are not good enough, flie fays, fat a 
hufband ; and as to all the other men 
hi the world (mercy on us !) there is 
3K* bny one that is merely tolerate : 
ib, for her part (alas, the poor hap- 
ieft creature !) file is devoted *b eter- 
nal widowhood. 

* Aye, you haippy rogue, kow will 
ybu make all thefe petty ificles, that 
«re ib apt to hang on the retired and 
ibiitary heart of a trtfly delicate woman, 
mrelt away at your approach in the 
ipring ! Indulge not, I befeech you, 
any fplenetic humour; but dedicate 
all y6ur feeling fpirrt to Hope and 
Love. If your a&ive and imperious 
fancy can torture itfelf in your fili- 
ation, what woklcl it do in mine? 
coime&ed, as I am, with a way* ward 

be- 
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bewitching creature, whom I can nei- 
ther make happy nor relinquish, and 
who has the art of tormenting both 
herfetf and me, by an affe&ion oa 
which (he might build, if (he pofleffed 
a more fteady underftanding, the hap- 
piuefsofboth? Yet, pejrverfely circum- 
stanced as I am, by the aid of a little 
optimiitical philofophy, I make myfelf 
tolerably contented. I think every 
mortal (hould form for bim&lf a fort 
of mental fpy ing-glafs, looking through 
the magnifying end at all the good in 
his deftiny, and through the diminish- 
ing end at all the evil: but the greater 
part of mankind do exa&ly the reverfe; 
and hence arifes more than half the 
mifery of hu man life. Hence the loud 
complaints, in every age of the worlds 
againft the general condition of our 
exigence. Hence the innumerable in- 

yedivca 
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vedtives againft 4voman> the fource of 
our moft exquifite delights. I have 
juft had our friend Merfon with me, 
for a few days, who is a thoufand times 
more fubjcft to fpleen than you are j 
and, as he was alfo out of humour- 
with his fair*one, he entertained me 
by. inveighing againft Love, with all 
the acrimony of a Cynic: " I think, 
faid he, : with that four vehemence 
which you can fo well reprefent to 
yourfelf- — I think Sir Ifaac Newton 
was not only the wifeft, but the hap- 
piest man that ever pafled through the 
world; becaufe he kept his mind always 
amufed by fcience, and never allowed 
his heart to be tormented by a woman." 
I encountered our moody friend as a 
champion for the fex; and I replied, 
" Notwithftanding my refpeft and my 
paflion for fcience, I can never fuppofe 
2 that 
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that the joys arifing from intelle&ual 
purfuits are fuperior to thofe that be- 
long to the affe&ions. Do you ima- 
gine that Newton, in his fublimeft dis- 
coveries, felt a tranfport equal to that 
of a lover r who, having doubted the 
fidelity of a woman he adores, finds 
her faithful and affectionate in the 
higheft degree ? Do you think that 
any author, in publifhing a moft con- 

s 

fummate arid celebrated production, 
can rejoice with an exultation fo delici-' 
ous as that of a father, in happily 
completing the education of a fon ? 
No, my friend, as Nature chofe to 
make a warm heart her prime minifter 
for the management of her moft im- 
portant concerns, fhe juftly allotted 
to that minifter the richeft fund of de- 
light." 

You, 
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You, I asm fure, ray dear Seymour, 
would have taken my fide of the ques- 
tion ; and who could have defended it 
{q well, even in the field of friend (hip* 
without entering on that of love ? 
who could more properly decide on 
the joys arifing from our affections and 
our faculties, than a perfon to whom 
Nature has given fo much warmth in 
the firft, and fo much quicknefs in 
the latter ? Your adventures at Genoa 
would, in my opinion, determine the 
point ; for afTuredly no man of the 
keened intellect could feel fuch exqui- 
fite pleafure in a fuppofed or real dif- 
eovery of the longitude, as you felt in 
that happy (bene which you fo forcibly 
defcribed to us. 

Let the morofe and the fplenetic fay 
what they pleafe againft human life, 
it is furely a field more produ&ive of 

3 enjoy- 
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enjoyments than of fufferings, if cuU 
tivated by one who is Careful to che* 
rifh the fruits and flowers, and eradi- 
cate the brambfcs and the weeds. It 
would be a Paradife indeed if we could 
all make, and conftantly ufe* fuch a 
mental fpying*glafs as I have mention- 
ed ; yet, had 1 a patent for making fuch, 
I fhould hardly beftow one upon you} 
for, in truth, you have only to fee 
things exactly as they are, to be con- 
vinced that your lot is Angularly for- 
tunate ; and, I truft* the unaided op* 
tics of nature are fufficient to make 
you clearly perceive the recefles of my 
heart, and all the warmth and finccrity 

of 

Your moft obliged 

and moft affectionate friend* 



Vol. II, M P. & 
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P. S. Lucy is ftill with your lovely 
widow ; and I fhould grievoufly lament 
her long abfence, if 1 did not prefer 
your intereft to my own comfort.-*— 

Adieu. 



LETTER XIII. 

From Henry Seymour 
to Edmund Audley. 

F^ E A R no more, my kind philofo- 
phical monitor, left your toa 
fplenetic friend (hould torment and 
injure himfelf. Here is my good an- 
gel juft arrived to enliven and prote£k 
me— here is our divine Giuliani, ex- 
erting her heavenly influence, and dif- 
fufing peace and delight over every 
troubled fpirit around her. She has 
3 ful* 
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fulfilled her promife, and indulged me, 
though in truth I hardly deferved it, 
with fuch a paragraph from the peii 
of my adored Cornelia; that all my 
proud fufpicions^ and fiirly inquietudi 
of foul, arc banifhed; I truft, for ever. 
Yes, my dear adept in the abftrufe 
fcience of wortian, your judgement in 
my favour is confirmed ; I am con- 
vinced that the heart of this delicate 
widow is, as you have kindly told 
me, my own ; for though (he is tod 
modeft to make fuch a confeffion td 
Giulianai yet every word in which (he 
fpeaks of me is at once a graceful proof 
of her delicacy, and a moft enchant- 
ing indication of her love. I feel this 
fo ftrongly, that my angelic g'over- 
iiefs finds it expedient to admonifh me 
not to let my expeditions of happinefs 
hni too high. I believe* indeed* that 

M z I may 



164 THE HIS TOR? OF 

I may now appear as much intoxicated 
with hope as I was lately exafperated 
by defpair. Ah, my dear philofopher, 
what a reftkfs fcene of different tin 
mults does the human bofom exhibit! 
yet who would wifti to live in perfect 
exemption from the tender tumultuous 
paffion ? You and Lucy, perhaps, in 
the profundity of your philofophical 
' meditations. But, if fo, allow me to 
declare, that I am not of your fe£t j 
for my part, I embrace the dodrine of 
that charming female faint of Spain* 
the warm-hearted Terefa, who gavo 
an incomparable definition of theDevil* 
in declaring him incapable of love. 
But ferioufly, my dear fpeculatift, it 
is this paffion alone which can render 
human life to my feelings afcenethafi 
I would wifh to prolong. I efteem the 
joys of friendfliip very highly, yet I 
2 con- 
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confefs they are inefficient to main- 
tain that harmony in my frame which 
is effential to its welfare. My feelings 
perhaps are lingular and romantic in 
a great degree* I pretend not to fay 
they are juft what they ought to be ; 
but I tell you very truly what they 
are. When I fancy myfelf not be- 
loved, my whole frame appears to me 
as a heavy, aukward, and ufelefs fta- 
tue of black marble ; but as foon as 
the riling beams of affection play upon 
it, the dark mafs begins to be animat- 
ed, like the famous ftatue of Mem- 
non at the rife of the fun ; every fibre 
feems to vibrate with harmony and 
joy. Such, my dear Edmund, are 
my own fenfations in the prefent mo* 
ment ; yet I have certainly a ftriking 
example before me, in our dear Giu li- 
ana, that it is poffible for a being of 

M 2 ex- 



t66 the history of 

exquifite fenfibility to be contented (I 
may almofl: fay happy) not only withy 
out poffeffing the enjoyments of love, 
but in the abfolute perfuafion of hav- 
ing relinquiflied them for ever : yet it 
i$ not fo ; for Love is ftill predomi- 
nant in this lovely creature : her heart 
is with Eeverqll in Heaven ; and all 
her very tender and very fuccefsful at- 
tention to her delighted father is only 
a method adopted by her love to en- 
fure her re-union with the prime idol 
of her foul. She is happier, perhaps, 
in this idea, than (he could have beeij 
with the living lord of her heart. 
There is a delicious and /ublime tran- 
quillity in a paffion for the dead, (hat 
can perhaps belong to no other affec- 
tion ; at lead this idea ftrikes me, 
when I contemplate the prefent fera- 
phic ferenity of G Juliana. J)o nQt 

think, 
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think, however, that I am defirous of 
configning my lovely Cornelia to the 
grave, for the fake of loving her with 
a more intenfe and more tranquil ar- 
dour. Enthufiaft as I am, my extra- 
vagances are not fo gloomy ; and I 
fhall content myfelf with the hope of 
foon prefenting to your contemplation 
two obje&s- which I have heard your 
petite worfhip reprefent *s the greateft 
rarities in the world ; I mean, love 
unabated by fruition, and friendship 
unimpaired by marriage. 

I have juft made a pleafant compact 
with Giuliana and her father, who is 
metamorphofed by his divine daughter 
into one of the mod gentle, generous, 
and engaging chara&ers, that I ever 
met with : you know I have a particu- 
lar veneration for thofe rare old men 
>vho prefer ve, with elegance of man* 

M 4 ners, 
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ners, a warmth and tendernefs of heart 
in the latter ftages of life. PinelH has 
now all thefe endearing qualities ; for 
his two predominant failings, a love 
of money, and a paffion for importance, 
are perfectly cured, by his convi<ftkm 
that opulence and rank are of little va- 
lue to that angelic child of his, for 
whofe fake he was once fo felicitous to 
increafe his confequence and his wealth. 
Giuliana has made him amiable and 
happy, by annihilating his avarice and 
ambition. His feelings are naturally 
ftroog ; he had no child but Giuliana j 
he loved her intenfely ; and that love, 
the main fpring of his life, after being 
painfully countera&ed by indignation 
and refentmeqt, has at length reco- 
vered its force and freedom, and en- 
larged the circle of its aftivity. His 
paft anger has given new energy to 

his 
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his prefent affe£tion. He not only 
loves his daughter better than he ever 
did ; but he feems to love me alrnoft 
as much as if I were really her bro- 
ther, for having been, under Heaven 
and you, the fortunate inftrument of 
her restoration to his parental arms. 
He flatters me on my talents, fuch as 
they are ; he rallies me on my foibles, 
and, in fliort, treats me exactly as a 
ion very dear to him : but, in giving 
you this {ketch of his regenerated cha- 
racter, I have forgot to tell you our 
compact. 

It is briefly this : if I marry Cornc* 
lia (oh, that abominable //7 it chills 
my blood ; let me therefore fay, when 
I marry Cornelia), our friends of Ge- _ 
noa are bound to viiit me in England, 
on the anniverfary of my wedding, 
provided I can affure them, on my 

honour, 



1 



I70 THE HISTORY OF 

honour, that, in the courfe of the firfl 
half year, I have not experienced a 
(ingle fplenetic hour : if, on the con- 
trary, I am reduced to confefs, 

" That the rafh humour which my mo* 
f c ther gave me made me forgetful j" 

I am bound, as a gentle penance 
for my offences, to conduft my lovely 
wife to the diftant refidence of our 
friends. To enfure the exaft obfervancc 
of this treaty, you, my dear Edmund, 
are appointed its guarantee. But do 
not haftily conclude that I (hall cer- 
tainly incur the penalty of this amica- 
ble bond; no, I feel, by the magic 
influence which a few fyllablgs from 
the pen of my Cornelia have already 
had on my bofom— I feel, that a fin? 
gle embrace of that dear tender being 
will banifti every particle of fpleen from 
my frame for ever ; and you will fee the 

hap* 
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happieft of mortals, and the raoft af- 
fe&ionate of friends, in 

Your faithful 

4 » 

Seymour, 



L E TTE R XIV. 
From the same to the same. 

I Now write to you, my dear Ed- 
mund, not from Arabia, but from 
a fpot which your farcaftic penetration 
could not forefee a chance of my vifit* 
ing : behold me on the banks of the 
Tagus ! aye, verily, in Lilbon ! And 
now I hear you exclaim, " What, in 
the name of Heaven, could carry this 
ilrange eccentric fellow to Portugal !" 
Peace; you will be fatisfied when I 
Anfwer, Charity and Love. The firft 

has 
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has induced me to affift a poor, mife- 
rable, wandering, yet more than half- 
dead Englifti invalid ; whom I met in 
Italy, attended only by two helplefs 
women. The fecond fuggefted to me, 
that, as the fpring is approaching, I 
could not do better than move to a 
fcene from whence I may be conveyed 
by an eafy voyage to that dear object 
who is foon, I truft, to fettle the tran- 
quillityjand happinefs of my futuredays. 
At Rome I chanced to catch a fight of 
my poor old valetudinarian acquaint* 
ance Sir Charles Dawney, reduced, I 
think, to the moil deplorable fort of 
weaknefs that can fall on the mind and 
body of a feeble half- fpiri ted mortal, 
and literally dying of a rage to live. 
His two good though ungraceful fitters, 
who will foon be repaid by his am- 
ple fortune for a long and wretched 

at- 
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attendance on this felfifh flee let on, have 
led him about, from place to place, juft 
according to the whimfical dictates of 
his own querulous, mutable, fkkly 
mind; which, infteadof teaching him 
to expeft and await the ftroke of death 
like a man, makes him crawl about 
like a whining child, and fbolifhly feek* 
by the mod: uncomfortable peregrina- 
tion through various countries, that 
health which no climate can poffibly 
reftore to him. For my own part, I 
confefs his defpicable and felfifh avidity 
for life, burthenfome as it is to him* 
felf and his relations, has annihilated 
my pity for his perfbnal fufferings ; and 
had I been one of his fitters I (hould, 
I believe, have been more eager to fend 
him acrofs the Styx, than to convey 
him to the banks of the Tagus : but 
thefe good women have an inexhaufti* 

ble 
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ble 'fund of affeftionate compaffion J 
they have charmed me by their inde- 
fatigable humanity; and when the eld- 
eft informed me of her wifti, that Ike 
hardly knew how to accompliih, of 
indulging her emaciated brother in 
his anxious fancy to pafs the month 
Of March at Lifbon, I, like a true 
knight-errant as you know I am, im* 
mediately offered my fervices to efcort 
them hither. A difmal piece of work I 
have had of it ; but here we are ; and 
I have been rewarded for my trouble, 
not by feeing the fick man revive, or 
expire, for he is neither better nor 
worfe, but by meeting accidentally 
with the very thing I wiflied to find 
for my Cornelia, a palfrey* whofe 
beauties furpafs every thing that I ever 
beheld in the fhapc of a horfe ; it is 
perfectly milk-white, with a mane and 

tail 
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tail fo full and brilliant that you might 
almoft take them for threads of filver. 
I have only one thing to fear, that 
this exquifite animal may be rather 
too fpirited for 16 gentle a rider as Cor- 
nelia ; yet they affure me it has carried 
a lady, and the matter of it fworc to 
me it was the property of a Portuguefe 
Dutchefs lately deceafed. This I take 
for a mere jockey's ftory. I have 
bought the horfe, however, at a very 
high price, and moreover two very fine 
ufeful horfes /or myfelf and your old 
friend Robert, who is appointed for life 
my matter of the horfe. I have or- 
dered a fmall veffel from Falmouth, 
to tranfport me and my cavalry to that 
port. I mean to proceed immediately 
to my divine Cornelia, with my four- 
footed offering ; and, from Sedley-hall, 
I (hall crofs tjie country with all pok 

iible 
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fible rapidity to you, and I hope to ba 
the meffenger of my own triumph. So 
pray tell my friend Lucy, if (he hears 
your vigilant He&or bark furioufly 
after midnight, (he may difmifs her 
old apprehenfion of houfe-breakers,* and j 
conclude the alarm to arife only, from * 
the rapid and riotous return of 

Your very fanguine^ and 

moft affectionate* 

Seymour 



LET- 
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LETTER XV. 
CoAtfsfcjA to Lvet AudIe*. 

WE are apprfehenfive* ifly good 
tender-hearted girl, that you 
Will be frightfetted out of your wks 
by the hafty letter difpatched to you 
in the alarm of yefterday^ as I confefs 
1 was by the fummons which brought 
me to the bed-fide of our dear Harriot, 
from whence V now write to you, not, 
I thank Heaven, to increafe, but to re* 
lieve you from your terror. 

She is foreiy bruifed, indeed, by the 
accident, and there is reafon to ap- 
prehend an event which may deprive 
die of the opportunity I expe&ed, of 
beftoWmg my fine Roman name, a* 
you call it, on a littic^Vfifr Audiey ; 

Vol. II. N *ut 



TJ$ ' «TH HIJTORY O.F 

but our invaluable friend has efcaped 
miraculoufly, confidering the horrid 
.circumftances of her overturn. Poor 
Sally.,, \vho concluded her miftrefsab- 
folutely killed at the firft fight of her, 
delires me to fay, * (lie. .was hardly ill 
her fenfes when (he fent off her letter 
to you ; and as to the honed poftilipn* 
his fufferings,. I believe,, are the worft 
of all ; I do not mean in body, thougtf 
he has his full (hare of bruifes, but ii| 
mind; the good creature abfolutel)j 
puts himfqlf to the torture, for having 
been the.inqpcent caufe of mifchieft^ 
" the beft lady .in, the world," as tie 
juftly calls her. • Harriot commiffioBed 

* . • * 

me, juft now, to go apd # confole him j 
and if you had been with me, we (hould 

4 

have wept and laughed for an hour, 
at the odd unaccountable and tragi* 
comic ^pneflions t}iat; Vi poor, Daniel 
i . ■ ' r ■ , made 
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fnade.ufe t of to difcover bow far he 
was likely to be the means of dimi- 
nifhing the expetfted family, of his maf- 
ter. But I muft not ramble from the 
maindefignof my letter^ yvhich is, to. 
conjure you, in the name of Harriot 
and in mvi own, not to think of flying 
hither -at a time that we know it 
WPukLbelfb very inconvenient to you* 
cfpecihHy £s,you haves ft).. Very faithful 
md fympathetie a ft&f|itu$e.iii me n tc* 
fake. all. pdifibde. car^.pf your fifteri 
She ; has determined? iwith . hit ufuai 
pagnaniofrity*. nop tg fend Audley anyi 
circwmftantial >:acc$mnt;F<jff this t gftif- 
chanftb iqft;. hh kind anxiety, (hpulji 
hurry hi«i_:. back ftQB*<: Ifejajid 'before 
■tiki*? t>o&le&. Bhat -c^rifidr hiea ;thkhe^ 
c^abft brdugh<:tQ^ct!g)i>dufion. ? 

' I;bav&:thb moment had a private 
Conference. with .oiutadQdiCAl favourite 
• .' ■; N 2 ' Mr. 
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Mr. Bretifil. He is, you know, one 
of the moft fenfible foochiiig creatures 
in the world ; and he afftfres me there 
is nothing to fear for the life of our 
dear? patient, even if things take the 
worft turn they can; but, alas! (he 
may have feme (harp fufferings to un- 
dergo, and be fbme time Confined, 
At prefent, though (he is full of pain, 
&e has all her ufual fpirits, and even 
her pleafantry; as you will findi, by 
her firft exclamation to-day, when I 
entered her chamber in a new-fa(hion*» 
ed morning drfefs of white dimity, 
« So, my dear attendant, (he cried, 
this, I fuppofe, is d Genoeft ; and very 
becoming, 1 proteft." Ah, Lucy { frill 
harping on Gfenoa, you feo— but I will 
pofnively throw down thU abominable 
pw 9 left it force me to fay more t&an 
I intend of that bewitching city, which 

pro- 
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produces fuch admirable creatures as 
Giuiiana ; for as to any other perfon 

that Genoa may contain * »yoo 

may think what you pleale, my dear, 
but I can a flu re you— no * you wilj 
only laugh at my protections ; fo 1 
will aflUre you nothing* but that I am, 
my dear Lucy, 

Your very fincere 

and affectionate friend, 

Cornelia^ 

P. S. I have not told you, that I • 
arrived here late laft night ; and I have 
feot home for various neceffaries to- 
day, intending to take up my abode 
in this houfe. I ihall dedicate myself 
entirely to our dear Harriot ; and as it 
is proper that 0*e ihould be kept v$ry< 
quiet, I have ordered my two dear 
little noify chits to remain at home, 

N 3 under 
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under the government of their incbm* 
parable nurfe. Pray make yourfelf 
perfe&ly eafy, and confide in our fiiw 
cerity and affe&ion. Harriot is my 
partner in. this-petition ; and beg$ ore 
to add, that fhe^will write to you very 
Joon herfelf. Say every thing that is 
kind for us to your brother. .Adieu**.--. 



LETTER XVI. 

Seymour to Edmund Audley* 

Sedley'Hait. 

X7ES, from Sedley-Hall, my dear 
Edmund, from a chamber ad- 
joining to that of my adored Corne- 
lia, I write to inform you of my arri- 
val : 'tis well I do not writfe, as an 
Jioneft Irifhman promifed to do, - to tell 

- ' • you 
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you of my' death; for yotrr knight-- 
errant has had a narrow eftape of clof- 
ing his adventures like a true hero of 
romance, and literally pouring forth 
his life-blood before the gates of his 
fair-one. Behold me now in a ftate 
fufficiently rdmantic, juft carried into 
her caftle, in a very bloody condition, 
with a ball lodged in my (houlder. — 
I fcrawl this billet to you in fome 
hafte, more pain, and ftill more delight, 
for I am charmed with the. incident 
that has thrown me into my prefent 
ftate, though I muft not yet attempt 
to give you any hiftory of it ; I only 
lament that the blood I have loft was 
not (hed in the defence of my dear 
-widow herfelf, inftead of an humbler 
-beauty in her train ; but more of this 
as foon as I can write with more eafe. 
As 1 cannot fpare Robert, I fend this 

N 4 -off 
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off by an exprefs, left *h*t rapid rogMp 
Rumour, who runs aftd magnifies 
every thing, (heuid get the flaft of 
jny epiftle, ian4 diftrefs yog wtfh ft 
report that ypjir friend is {hot de^tU^t 
Jfe not m th$ Jeaft a Jarred, I be&tpfr 
you, flay £ear EdaKind i a)y Ji/p is 
perfe&Iy fecur$ ; pay wppncl *6 thi$ 
moment <ire#ed by 4 Very fei)fibj# 
pieafing fellow, who has not plague! 
jne with 3 £flgfe hard word ij| th^ 
prhole operation. He is ## ^f *#, *m 
honeft eothufiaft ; and he k fo t^pi} 
with the fatisfa&ion I exprefiipd ip fay 
CKploit, In fpite of the blood [it h^ 
coft me, thpt we are beeoise expelies* 

• * 4 

friends in a fhort acquaintance of half 
an hour. He is at this moment (land- 
ing by me, to fee that I fulfill roy pro- 
mife tp hiiB, of writing only a few 
lines ; for my animal &irifs are in an 

odd . 
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odd fort of flu&uation, between etiergy 
&gd ureakuefs ; and be iafifts* with the 
cardial warmth of a friend, that I re* 
main perfectly i4k and quiet for &* 
Feral hours ; fo I bid you farewell, to 
foil igjto a delicious waking dream of 
toy dear widow' 5 return ; for (he i« 
unluckily from home, attending your 
lifter patriot on a confounded mis- 
carriage 5 but tb* dear tender creature 
will, I doubt not, return to- morrow, 
to vifit the wounded champion of her 
caftle* and repay a thou laud fold all 
the bodily anguifli of 

Your ftoarfcing* but 
fortunate and enraptured, 

Seymour. 

P. S. Don't you remember a pro* 
mile 1 made to you of my widow 1 * 
y&ry lovely luxuriant ourfe ? She is the 

6 fair 



w 
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fair I have refcued from no vulgar 
ruffian. Sex you fee, you lucky rogcrey 
that I: have been fighting for you, as 
well as .for my queen*. My finger 
burn to fcribble the? whole ftory to 
you; but; I am bound, by a folefen 
promifcj, not to attempt it to-nighk 
So GoD^blefs you! 



■ i i 
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-From* the same to- the sa'me. 

IT is morning ; I have- flept little, 
but I can fleep no more ; and as I 
can contrive to fcribble to you as I re- 
cline in bed, without much increafing 
the paiir;of my wound, Ifliall begin to 
write* let my honeft futfgeon fay what 
he pleafes;. I am.fure his good'-fenfe 
• ... ., will 
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tvrli allow that, to retfder eflential *fer- 
viee to the body, we ought firft to make 
the mind eafy,; and" mW tvlli not be 
fo', till I have given: you the hiftory 
whicbr I have profcfevfed ; arid : whicft 
yotr, I. know, will lexpeft with thfe 
mofUafFe&ionate impatiencfe : * fo, /fiU 
lets ami bandages, by your' leave. % 
-* I had a~quick-~ and pleafanf paflage 
frofarLHbon to Falmouth ; landed my 
foreign fteeds in excellent order, and, 
by a brilk inarch, arrived about five 
o'clock yefterdayifl fight of my lovely 
..widow's park-pale; the faithful Robert', 
leading the white palfrey, was a few 
miles behind me. - My' intention* wafc 
to find quarters for the night at the lit* 
tie inn on the extremity of the heath, 
and* to prefent both myielf^and the 
palfrey to my fair idol the next morn<» 
Jug; I was meditating how to manage 

my 



my introduction in the raoft decent 
and graceful manner* when juft as I 
arrived at the ficfl; little private door 
leading from the p*rk to the common* 
H^4 oeareft the houfe, a fcene prefcoted 
it&lf t*? me thai: I (hall never forger a* 
lovga* Iexift: the firft objed I frnr 
was the youngeft of the little Sedleys, 
feeding ftUl, *nd rearing in an agony 
of ip&impe diflrefs ; juft .feeyond him 
jhit brother, the little heroic Wilfiaia, 
tty«M£t witii All |iis might, to difen* 
gage a lyge ft one from the earth : for 
what pwpofcp do you think? why* 
{ruly* to ferye the noble little hero as 
o&nfiyearms pgainft an elderly hut 
gigantic rpffiw, who at that moment 
had got his beauft&l mirfe in his grafp, 
and w as forcibly carrying her to a 
shaife that flood ready. You will fu|>- 
|X^^h?t I aiftamly joined tlie oonflift. 



^ * * 
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on fh& fi« of my rnoft galtartt* Kttie 
friend and confetiteirate Willi an^ who 
bad a&ually drawn blood from the ftout 
and bacharotrs fellow that had foiled hi» 
uurft, by throwing a fharp and heavy 
ftonc at his legs; I made my attack oil 
theoppofae quarter, and catching hoM 
of his collar infiftedon hisreieaftng the 
wbmam Being one of the mod athte* * 
tic men, I ever £aw r and frantic with 
various paffions, he griped her faft in 
hid left armv and threw me from him 
with his, right. Ha then affected nd 
very dear tide to the beauty iir que£* 
tion; fwore the Jilt, as he called her, 
hadi promafed to marry him, and added 
another oath to announce a rdbiution 
of (hooting any man: who moiefted 
him in fee u ring her perfon. In the 
mean time, the poor terrified female 
dented bis aflertkms, called him fbme 

hard* 
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harfli names, which ferved to let me? 
know my antagonift (he is a man of 
no trifling note, I affure you) ; and, 
with, the moft piercing fupplication, 
implored me to perfevere in her refcue. 
The girl does not want iirength of body* 
6r mind ; ihe ftruggled hard to «efcape ; 
a general fcuffle enfued, in which I 
was lucky enough to fet her free, and 
to receive a large bullet through my 
breaft into my fhoulder. 
. What paffed immediatelyafter this 
I cannot very Well Itell you, .asi.'thg 
force of the ball laid me flat bn ther 
field of battle; ixut-nurfe, who, as (he 
honeftly confeffesy was iiot-ha&fo anx* 
ioiis for my life as* ihd was* to favc 
her virginity^ for a roan fhe; ddwes 5 
nurfe, I fay,, informs methatrthe mo* 
ment fhe felt.herfelf out of theidbutchea 
of the lafciviou^ old: monfter .'.-{y&Q 
• —i fee 
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fee by her'expreffion women !have no 
jpercy on the amorous frenzy of . an 
aged lover), (he can, without flopping 
till (he got within the little . door of 
the park, which, as the key .wa£ for- 
tunately left on the in fide, jOhe jyas 
$bh to lock;in an jnfta/it, and thus nar- 
rowly efcaped her impetuous apd franr 
tic . purfuer, :Not thinking herfelf 
eveg then in : porfe£t iecurity, ^4 fee- 
ing, the game-keeper at' a di^ance^ 
wJiQfla the found of the piftol ha4 
brought toward the fcene ofolur ad* 
VAftture, the* pofcr frighted .girl cpnti- 
pped running till (he placed , l^erfelf 
under the proteftjon of his gun : ; with 
$his guardian, (he had the humanity to 
feturn to my relief, or rather, I believe, 
in queft of the poor deferted children ; 
how they fupported their terrors,- Hea- 
ven only knows;, the fii-ft thing that J 
. ' can 
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em t(S&A\0& k the ra*tleof apotf-cfcaife 
if> my ears, and the dtear littld Wttlkrfi 
Cttepifcg urp upon mt f rubbing my 
fece, tfml crying out, « Seymour, Sey* 
montf you an't deadf pray tell tm r 
you an't dead !" I wilh fo Heaven 1 
could give you a perfeft idea of the* 
wonderful fpirir and affe&ionate en* 
dearing gedures of this brave little 
tftcht a : he will hardly qsk me a mo- 
ment ; and the dear boy even petitioned 
Ho fleep in ray chamber for fe» r he 
laid, I (hould want his affiftatide iathe 
night: 9 my adored Cornelia, how 
lovely art thou, not only in fhyfelf, 
but ii> thy offspring ! Exquiftte being* 
that ye are, when fliall I have the 
transcend ant happinefe of laying ye are 
all my own? 

But to proceed in my hiitery. Whea 
tiurfe arrived again at the gate, with 

her 
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lier new and well-armed champion, 
the enemy was not only flying, but 
outvof fight. Being foiled in his fu- 
rious love, and dreading the chance, 
we fuppofe, of being flopped for an af- 
faffin, he had jumped into his poft- 
chaife, and driven ofFwith the utmoft 
rapidity. The refcued fair, thus ef- 
fectually delivered from her fears, now 
exerted. the moft lively compaffion and 
gratitude towards me. It was no eafy 
matter to convey me to the houfe ; 
for, befides my wound, which bled in 
. a manner that terrified my two afllf- 
tants* I had fomehow got a fprain, 
which rendered me unable to walk. 
As ill luck would have it, the coach- 
man and groom were out with their 
horfes. What was to be done ? For- 
tunately for me, the keeper recolledted 
a little low garden-chair, in which 
Vol.11. O his 
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his poor deceafed m after ufed to be 
drawn, by a fefvant, to his favourite 
fpots in the park : in this I was foon 
feated ; and the honeft fellow, with 
my zealous friend William, who in- 
fifted on having his little hand in the 
bufinefs, drew me to the houfe. Faint 
and full of pain as I was, I could not 
help fmiling at the figure I made in 
this triumphal car, followed by the 
beautiful arid truly grateful damfei 
that I had refcued, who, carrying the 
youngeft boy in her artns, walked 
clofe behiild me, with the moft touch- 
ing folicitude for the eafe and fafety 
of her deliverer. I queftion if Alex- 
ander or Cififar ever enjoyed a trium- 
phant proceffion fof cordially as I did ; 
my vanity fuggefted to me, that this 
.incident would render me the hero 
. and the idol of this manfion. In truth, 

all 
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#11 the domeftics of it feem as eager 
to do me honour and fervice as vanity 
itfelf can defire ; a few hours will, I 
hope, convince me, that their divine 
miftrefs is as fenfibly affe&ed as they 
are by my adventure, and as eager to 
fatisfy the ambition of my love. 

But I have not yet told you all the 
events of laft night. As focih as the 
men and horfes came in (theTogues 
had been gallanting their fwe^thearts 
to a diftant fair), one was difpatched 
for the neareft furgeon, and Another 
fent to inform his miftrefs \that ;0ie 
hqid a wounded knight in her caftle. 
The laft mefienger fortunately,met the 
furgeon, whom I defcribect* to you 
laft night, a few miles fro^m this 
houfe. He is a moft agreeable fellow, 
and, I believe, at this moment under 
this roof; for, being high in favoi 

O 2 wilH 
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with Cornelia, and a continual agent 
to her extenfive charity, he often 
fleeps here, I find, for the convenience 
of vifiting the various poor patients of 
the neighbourhood whom fhe con- 
figns to his care. It was his intention 
to do fo laft night, he faid, before he 
heard of my accident* He is a very 
penetrating ^s well as a pleafant fel- 
low, and has fomehovv or other picked 
up an idea that the lovely widow has 
honoured me with her affedlion. I in- 
tend to fecure him very firmly in my 
intereft ; and, as I am fituated at pre- 
fent, I may find him a very ufeful 
allv. He is a fine flout warm-hearted 
fon of ^fculapius and Lucina, with a 
prolific little wife and multitudinous 
brood of children at home. But nei- 
ther houfehold cares, nor the wounds 
and maladies he has to cure, fce'm to 

rob 
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rob, him of his peaceful morning dum- 
ber ; for, though he promifed to vifit 
me early, I have not yet heard him ftir- 

ring. 

You will begin to grow angry with 
nie, for keeping you fo long ignorant 
of the formidable ravifher, who was 
fo near carrying off the luxuriant beau- 
ty that I once promifed to fend you, 
like a rich gift of antient heroic times. 
Poor Edmund, your chance is gone ! 
% (he is deftined, I hope, to an humbler, 
yet, as your modefty will certainly 
confefs, to a more meritorious lover, 
who has endured the moft oppreflive 
tyranny for her fake. But her hiftory, 
if I can bring it to the conclufion that 
I have now fet my heart on accom- 
♦plifhing, to .make this lovely perfe- 
cuted creature as happy as (he ought 
to be, will form a delicious little ro- 

O 3 mance, 
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mance, and you fhall have it entire 
I cannot however begiii it at prefent ; 
for here comes my fweet boy, ' my 
brave little William, my earlieft vifit- 
er, to enquire after his wounded friend. 
I have indeed fcribbled till I am weary; 
fo adieu for fome hours. 



Seymour in Continuation, 

S H E is arrived ! (he has been in my 
chamber! (he has been in my arms ! I 
have folded her to my heart with all 
the impaffioned preflure of Love, 
Hope, Supplication, Gratitude, and 
Rapture. Heavens, what a moment { 
I thought 1 was literally on the point 
of expiring with delight ! Never did 
I touch in my life fuch a pair of lips ! 
fo ravi(hingly fweet ! fo trapfcendently 
4 volup- 
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voluptuous ! Venus was a fimpleton 
when (he diftilled her nedtar upon 
them, for (he muft have made them 
ten times fweeter than her own. I 
could rave about them for hours. Giu- 
Jiana, indeed, has a lovely mouth ; but 
her lips, compared to my Cornelia's, 
are like a (tony pear compared to a 
melting peach. Had only ten drops 
of blood been left in my (hattered 
frame, they muft, 1 think, have boiled 
in my veins at the unequivocal fymp- 
toms of this lovely creature's affedtion. 
Oh, Edmund, I never faw fuch ex- 
preflion before in the " female face di- 
vine." No language can defcribe the 
enchanting mixture of tendernefs and 
of terror that her fweet impaflioned 
features exhibited while I prefled her 
to ray bofotn. But tendernefs was the 
predominant fenfation : her very heart 

O 4 and 
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and foul feemed to diffolve in a chafte 
angelic exftacy, while I protefted, 
with literal truth, that it .is my ardent 
wi(h to die of my prefent wound in 
her fervice, if my life is not deftined 
to be the fource of her lafting happi- 
piliefs. The tear of gratitude and of 
fympathy fwelled in her fweet eyes, 
and (he fuffered me to take fuch a kifs 
as would have overpaid the ariguifh of 
a hundred wounds : fuch a kifs ! — — 
You muft not however prophanely 
fuppofe, that the dear divine creature 
has been any ways deficient either in 
difcretion or in delicacy ; verily I think 
her conduct has been a model of both. 
But I tell the ftory vilely, and, from an 
eagernefs to acquaint you with my fe- 
licity, 1 haye jumped into the middle 
of my tranfpcrts, without relating any 
of the little incidents that conduced 
me tp them* I wilj 
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I will now endeavour to grow a lit- 
tle more fober in my narrative. Let 
me begin by informing you, that my 
lovely hoftefs arrived here about noon ; 
and, after a gentle meflage, entered my 
chamber (for the wounds that I have 
received both from Mars and Cupid con- 
fpire to keep me in bed). Brenfil, my 
furgeon, was her gentleman ufher, and 
the dear brave little William her page. 
] would give any fum for an exaft 
fketchofher angelic countenance, in 
the moment when her eye was firft 
fixed on my poor pallid figure. No 
painter, I believe, could do full juftice 
to fo confummate a model of compaf- 
fion, tendernefs, and beauty. After a 
brief dialogue of concern and gratitude 
pn her part, and common gallantry on 
mine, I gave a fignificant glance to my 
fenfible furgeon, whom I had feen be- 
fore 
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fcuie in the morning; and he obligingly 
quitted my room, with a promife of a 
fpeedy return. In a few minutes I 
contrived to remove my little friend 
William on a trifling coramiffion, 
and forcibly detained the lovely mo- 
ther, who. would have retreated with 
Jber fon. I told her what perhaps was 
very true, that my life .abfolutely de- 
pended on her indulging me in a few 
moments of private converfation ; I 
had obferved how deeply (he was 
touched with pity at the firft fight of 
me; and as pity, we know, is .a friend 
to love, I refolved to make the moftof 
this very favourable firft impreflion. , 

The moment we were alone I burft 
into the mod explicit avowal of my 
jpaffion. The dear bluftiing creature 
would have ftopt me, by reprefenting 
fych a fphjed as peculiarly unfit for the 

time ; 
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time ; and conjured me to confult th* 
re-eftablifliment of my health, by ba- 
nifhing all ideas that could agitate my 
mind. I need not tell you my roman- 
tic reply to this friendly argument ; rfiy 
incomparable Cornelia, who had been 
covered with a crimfon confufion at 
the firft declaration of my love, now 
began to difplay, not only great pre- 
fence, but great dignity of mind; and 
(he jaddrefTed me in the following man- 
ner, with acompofure and gentle firni- 
nefs of fpirit that ftruck me with nevv 
$nd aweful admiration : " Do not dif- 
trefs me, my very generous friend, by 
faying things to which I cannot po£ 
bly liften without a very painful de- 
gree of felf- reproach. As you havejiifi: 
laid me under the greateft obligation* 
let your generofity abftain from every 
thing that can look like taking an ad* 

Vantage 
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vantage of my gratitude : believe me* 
I am anxious in the higheft degree 
for the prefervation of your valuable 
life, which you hazarded fb nobly in 
the deliverance of a lovely woman, 
who, though her condition is humbje, 
has a mind of a fuperior caft, and is^ 
endeared to me more as a friend than a 
domeftic. Her hiftory is Angularly in- 
terefting : you have preferved her from 
the bafeft of injuries ; and her gratitude 
is fo ardent, that, if (he knew your pre- 
sent addrefs to me, we fhould perhaps 
fee her on her knees before me, to 
wreft from me a promife which you 
fay is eflential to your recovery. Soli- 
citous as I am for your fafety, and at- 
tached as I am to the grateful Caroline, 
it is poflible that your joint entreaties 
might drive me to utter the words you 
require; but refledt a moment, my 

gallant 
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gallant friend, what would your fenfa- 
tions be if you faw me embarrafled 
and made wretched by having haftily 
uttered a compaffionate promife, which 
my whole foul was deliberately defirous 
of retracing." Here I exclaimed, "Oh, 
my divine Cornelia, you (hall promife 
nothing ; you (hall be free as air: yet 
love me; for Heaven's fake, love me; 
or do not barbaroufly endeavour to pro- 
long my exiftence !" In faying this, I 
killed her hand with the mod tender 
vehemence, and, inftead of withdraw- 
ing it from my paffionate preflure, (he 
thus continued her difcourfe: "Let not 
my great averfion to every thing that 
looks like prudery induce you, my 
good Seymour, to mifinterpret my in- 
tentions : I (hould defpife myfelf, if 
I attempted to conceal from you that 
I am highly flattered by your partiality; 
2r and 
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and that my heart is full of gratitude 
and efleetn towards you. It is, I think, 
incumbent on every woman of reai de- 
• Jicacy to avoid all appearances of coqijet- 
fifh duplicity, and fluctuating inclina- 
tions, with thofe who have any claim 
to her regard. For my own part, it is 
jny wilh to treat you with all the ten- 
der, franknefs of a fifter j but, in re- 
turn for the opennefs with which I re- 
veal to you the refblutions of my heart, 
I muft expeft you to acquiefce in my 
fincere defire. Wound me not, I con- 
jure you, with farther felicitation, 
\vhen I have told you, as I do with 
the moft perfect truth, that I have fe- 
rioufly determined, for the fake of my 
children, never to think of marrying 
9gain." 

You will readily fuppofe that I 
combated this idea with every argu- 
ment 



r ! ttient thatReafoii, Nature, and Love, 

?;- cbuld fuggeft. In doling thefe vati* 

ous pleas 1 faid, in a vehement perd* 
fatten, 4k that if 1 obeyed her defirej and 
filently acquiefced in fuch a refolution 5 
1 fhould certainly deferve, and probably 
Undergo, the bittereft of all punifh* 
ments, the punifhment of feeitlg her 
torn from nie for eVer by a bolder* 
more indulgent, and triumphant rival.'* 
I then painted fo forcibly the frantie 
agonies that I fhould endure from fuch 
a ffte&aclej that I not only affe&ed the 
dear tender creature, but abfoliitely 
threw my own frame into a convulfion 
of horror. She was touched and alarin* 
ed to a great degree : "For Heaven's 
fake, tranquillize your fpirits* hiy d^ar 
Seymour !" cried the compaflionate 
angel : think how cruel it would be 
to me, when I am fo very anxious for 

your 
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your recovery, to deftroy yourfelf by 
the mere phantoms of your own im- 
petuous imagination : I know it is very 
galling to v a high fpirit like yours, to 
meet even a fhadow of ingratitude 
where it has conferred the greateft ob- 
ligation; but indeed you (hall never find 
me ungrateful ; and, to convince you 
that I am not fo, I will now propofe 
fomethiug to you that may, I hope, 
, reftore you to quiet and to health. 
Will you promife me to calm your agi- 
tated fpirits, and to drop this fubjeft 
entirely till you are well, if I affure 
you on my word of honour, that you 
fhall never fee me united to any other 
man?" " Oh, my angelic Cornelia, I 
exclaimed, fuch an affurance, in this 
moment, would place my tortured fpU 
rit in paradife." " Then I give it you 
moft folemnly," the dear angel replied, 

extend- 
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extending her lovely hand towards me, 
Upon the sonditions I have named. 4 * 

Imagine to yourfelf, my dear Ed-* 
mund, thy inexpreffible tranfport in 
this touching, this delicate proof of hef 
affe&ion. I threw around her the only 
arm I can ufe, and, preffing her to my 
heart, fealed our convention by that 
ecftatic kifs which I mentioned in the 
outfet of my letter, that kifs upon whofe 
fweetnefs I could yet write a folio, but 
of which the moft eloquent of writers 
would be utterly unable to give yoil 
an adequate defcription. 

When I had dwelt on her lips with 
the delightful avidity of a bjee juft fet- 
tled on the richeft of flowers r I releaf* 
ed her from an embrace which, from 
various reafons, began to grow alarm- 
ing; and, to fliew her with what puncJ* 
tilious honour I would adhere to the 

Vol. II. P terms 
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terms of her charitable treaty, I began 
to talk on different, yet ftill interefting 
topics. Firft, the health of my good 
unfortunate friend your fifter Harriot, 
which I have the pleafure to tell you 
is very nearly re-eftabliflied. Secondly, 
the very curious adventures of my ref- 
cued virgin, the luxuriant, the grate- 
ful, the interefting Caroline, I long 
to tell you her ftory ; but I muft ftili 
referve it for a future letter, I will 
not, however, clofe this without tel- 
ling you a delightful touch of her gra-» 
titude to me, which I have this mo- 
ment learnt from Brenfii. The intel- 
ligent creature, fufpe&ing that I wqs 
half frantic with impatience for an op- 
portunity to make love to Cornelia, 
very ingenioufly contrived, not only 
to prevent the child's returning to me, 
but to engage Brenfii alfo in fome pro- 

feflional 
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feflional bufinefs, that allowed me a 
much longer period for private conver- 
fation than I Could have fecured with- 
out her afliftance. My fagacious fur- 
geon, who has a mod rapid eye in 
reading characters and motives of con* 
du6t, faw through the grateful girl's 
defign, and made her very , honeftly 
confefs it. He is a great favourite, I 
find, with all the women, and I fancy 
an admirable proficient in female cafes. 
It is a rule with him, he tells me, to 
confider the heart as the prime fountain 
of health and ficknefs, in more fenfes 
than one j and he is very fhy of giving 
medicine to his patients till he ha$ 
fomehow or other gained an infight 
into the ftate of their affections. If 
my dear widow fhould call for his me- 
dical afliftance, I believe the rogue 
would be almoft ready to pound me in 

P 2 his 
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his mortar, and dispatch me to her in 
the (hape of a bolus ; fo convinced is 
he that I am the only fpecific for any 
complaints to which her lovely framQ 
can at prefent be fubjeft. JIaving told 
you his fyftem, I leave you toguefsif 
I do not follow the precept of my Bi* 
ble, and honour my phyfician with 
the honour due unto hirc^ Pray ob- 
serve, how religious I am growing; 
hut 1 muft fay, good-night ; for I can 
write no longer. Yet I have not told 
you, that .my divine Cornelia indulge4 
her children and me in a requeft we 
made, and gracioufly took part of a 
little repaft with them in piy cham- 
ber : after which fhe departed imme- 
diately, to refume the care of your fif* 
ter; but, in departing, (he gave me 
fuch a delicioufly tender adieu, that I 
could wifh to do nothing bqt dream of 

it 
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it till I fee her again. In that hope, I 
bid you once more, and for the laft 
time, good-night. 

I cannot throw down my pen, with- 
out entreating you to difmifs all thi 
friendly anxiety that I know you and 
Lucy will feel concerning my wound. 
I am only anxious left it fhould be 
healed too fbon, and oblige me to quit 
this manfion of blifs for too long an 
iftterval, before I can make the love- 
ly miftrefs of it my own. Surely (he 
cannot perfift in the terrific refolution 
fhe mentioned. Ah, my blood cur- 
dles at the bare fuppofition. Pray, my 
dear Edmund, meditate on every ex- 
pedient that you think likely to make 
her mine, and to accelerate an event 
fo effential to the well-being of 

Your moft affeftionate 

Seymour. 
P 3 I break 
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I break the feal of this pacquet to 
fay, that my exprefs is juft returned 
with your moft friendly billet. I grieve 
that you are ill ; and conjure you not 
to think of coming hither. . I infift oa 
paying you the firft vifit, Adieiu 



i 

>■ 



UTTER XVIII. 
From Edmund A udley to Seymour, 

MY DEAREST OF FRIENDS, 

I AM fo painfully furprized, by the 
kind account of your horrible adr 
venture, that I hardly know what to 
do or to fay. Had your meffenger not 
found me confined by indifpofition, I 
had infallibly hurried to you immedi? 
ately ; for I know your gallant fpirit 
makes too light of every danger, and 
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I am wretchedly apprehenfive that your 

wound may be much more ferious than 

you reprefent it. In the name of Love 

and Friendship, I conjure you not to 

trifle with a life fo valuable. Confider, 

you are on the point of obtaining the 

fondeft wifh of your heart, and have 

before you as fair a profpeft of happi- 

nefs as the world can exhibit. Do not, 

I entreat you, facrifice all to any un- 

feafonable contempt of danger ; if your 

furgeon is in any degree alarmed by 

your cafe, I conjure you to fend in- 

ftantly to London for the beft advice, 

I know that, if you are not already 

more than half-dead, you will laugh 

abominably at my apprehenfions ; I 

allow you to do fo ; but the perpetual 

monitor muft remind you, that your 

difdain of fear, which Hands high 

among your numerous virtues, fome- 

P 4 times 
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times paffcs the line, and (hews itfelf 
in the petty groupe of your foibles. 
Remember Pope's Lord Peterborough, 
the braved man of his time, ufed to. 
fay, "Shew me real danger, and I will 
fhew you real fear," 

However, if you are really iafe (and 
Heaven grant you may be lb !) I will 
rejoice with you in the glorious oppor. 
tunity that Fortune has (b propitioufly 
given you 9 of difplaying your heroifh* 
in the eyes of your goddefs. That (he 
may foon reward you for your valour, 
as Thetis and other chafte goddefles 
rewarded their heroes of old, is the fer- 
vent prayer of 

Your anxious and sfFe&ionate 

Edmund, 

P. S. I have had a fmart fever ; but 
Lucy has almoft nurfed me into health 
£gain. She would be very happy to 

render 
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render the fame good office to you ; 
and we (hould very foon, I believe, 
fet out together for that purpofe, if 
we did not conclude, on a minute's re* 
flexion, that you might, for certain rea-* 
fons, heartily with us at a diftance. 
Tell us frankly your feelings on this 
point ; and, I befeech you, do not fail 
to give us full and fpeedy intelligence. 



LETTER XIX. 
Mrs. Audley to Lucy. 

BLESS us all, my dear Lucy, 
what a hurly-burly of cafualties, 
ficknefs, and forrow, we have had 
among us ! But, thank Heaven, our 
profpeft is growing bright again in 
every quarter,— To begin with myfelf . 

Yo* 
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You will, I know, rejoice to hear that 
I am once more on my legs ; nor will 
it afflict you to be informed, that I am 
going to make a charitable ufe of the 
liberty 1 have juft regained, and to at- 
tend our dear widow in her lecond 
vifit to the brave wounded knight in 
her caftle. There's fpirit and enter- 
prize for you, my dear romantic girl! 
there's a bleeding lover ready made 
by fortune for your pen to celebrate, 
juft as your own fancy would make 
one, according to the true pattern of 
good old romance. If you are difpofed 
toexercife your genius in painting im- 
paffioned fcenes from the life, you 
muft quit the penfive philofophicai 
batchelor, and take your abode with us; 
for ours, you find, is the region of 
adventure. Well, 'tis a great bleffing 
that we can now laugh at the wounds 

of 
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of our young champion, which threw 
us all at firft into terrible confirmation, 
Edmund and you, I fuppofe, have had 
a full hiftory from himfelf of all that 
befell him. He may have defcribed to 
you the delightful vifit of his lady 
hoftefs. Ah, my dear Lucy, what a 
vifit was that for the accomplishment 
of our wifties ! The whole bufinefs is 
done, my dear. You may begin to 
work the bridal (hoes you talked of 
prefenting to her. Would you believe 
it? The dear fcrupulous creature was 
alone with him for an hour in his 
chamber ! u Dreadful indifcretion !" (he 
exclaimed in confeffing it. '* Mercy 
upon us, cried I, 'tis well this tremen- 
dous hero had one arm difabled." But 
her gentle frank heart was ib open in , 
its confeflions, (he came back to me 
with an agitated bofom, fo full of pity, 

of 
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of gratitude, and of love, that I could 
not bear to rally her long. Befides, I 
was, I confefs, very impatient to know* 
as you will be if you do not know it 
already, what matrimonial advanced 
our hero had made in fo favourable an 
interview; and what conceffions he 
had obtained from our lovely, fcfu* 
pulous friend ; no trifling one, I can 
a flu re you ; (he has promifed him ne- 
ver to marry another man* The lover 
who has induced his miftrefs to give 
up for him all the reft of his fex, muft 
be a weak pleader indeed if he does nOt 
proceed a little farther in his argument, 
and at lad prevail on the fair-one to 
make him a prefent of herfelf. 

Yoto and I, my dear Lucy, may 
now, I think, fet our hearts at reft 
on this match ; it is a favourite point 
with both of us, and a point that For*- 

tune 
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tune feems as eager to accomplifh as 
we are, I exped mv dear Audley at 
home again in a few days, I need not 
tell you with what affe&ionate impa- 
tience* My father, who has heard o£ 
nay late accident* is coming with 
him. It gives me particular delight, 
that I (hall prefent your favourite 
Seymour to them both with fuch an 
accumulation of honour on his head* 
He has not only endeared himfclf ta 
us women by his courage in this ad- 
venture ; but he is juft now very gcne- 
rOufly exerting his intereft to redrefe 
all the wrongs of poor Caroline's per- 
secuted lover. Could you have thought 
that the old Admiral would have {hewn 
bimfelf fuch a frantic brute ? What 
horrid imperious creatures men are apt 
to he ! Becaufe this rough veteran 
has fhed his blood very freely, they 
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fay, in the fervice of his country, be 
thought himfelf entitled to make a* 
free as he pleafed with the chaftity of 
her daughters ; but his outrage to Ca- 
roline is rendered doubly deteftable by* 
his bafe oppreffion of his young fa- 
voured rival, who, however inferior 
to him in rank, is certainly, from 
what I have learned of his fufferi£jgs r 
more truly brave than himfelf. " If 
Seymour can accomplifh his generous 
project of uniting this very handfome 
and cruelly injured couple, he may, I 
think, command the fervice of all 
honeft lovers throughout the world. 
As to poor Caroline, who is, you 
know, a fweet grateful creature, (he, 
I find, perfectly worships him already. 
So, if Cornelia (hould afFedfc to be in- 
exorably cruel, which is not, I think, 
very probable, (he muft be driven into 

wedlock 



CORNELIA SEDLET.' 223 

wedlock by a general perfecution from 
her own fex \ in which I know the 
voice of the dear zealous Lucy will be 
as loud as that of 

Her affe&ionate 

Harriot. 



LETTER XX. 
Seymour to Edmund Audley, 

/l S I think an interefting love- 
jljL ftory no bad medicine, my dear 
Edmund, to infpirit the imagination 
of a lick philofopher, and 3s I have 
nothing new to tell you in the pro- 
grefs of my own paffion; I devote this 
paper to the promifed account of my 
humble, yet lovely ward, the very 

grateful 
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grateful Caroline. I heartily wifli 
yon could have the high pleafure that 
I have had, I mean, the pleafure of 
hearing this little ftory mod admirably 
told by the eloquent lips of thankful 
fimplicity. But, as I have laid you 
mnder an injun&ion not to haften to 
the houfe where Caroline is to beheard, 
I (hall exercife as well as I can, for 
your amufement, the agreeable office 
of her hiftorian; if I may truft my own 
feelings m liftening to her narrative, 
the adventures of few beauties are 
more worthy of being recorded* 

I hardly know where to begin my 
hiftory ; becaufe I imagine that your 
lively intelligent fitter, who never lets 
an intcrefting tender ftory efcape her* 
mil ft have heard from Cornelia, and 
probably communicated to you, many 
particulars relating to this captivating 

girl * 
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girl j yet as that may not be the Cafe, 
I (hall briefly tell you the firft incident* 
of her Angular life. Caroline, South- 
cote is the daughter of an honeft and 
jovial farmer* who, living with more 
hoipitality than diferetion* left a wi- 
dow, embarrafled in circumftances, and 
over-burthened with a numerous fami- 
ly. It happened that the fquire of 
their parifh had a brother fettled abroad, 
as a conful in Spain, who, marrying a 
Span i (h lady, requefted his brother to 
fend him over a young Englilh girl, to 
attend on his wife. The lot fell on 
Caroline, whofe merit and (ituatioa 
out-weighed her want of age and ex- 
perience : (he was a mere child when 
ihe was fent into this foreign fervice, 
but a very few years converted her in- 
to fuch a woman as might inflame to 
jnadnefs the warm blood of a Spanifh 
Vol. II. Q_ Cava* 
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Cavalier. She efcaped, however, the 
gallantry of Spain, to be more roughly* 
and I hope in time more tenderly, 
handled by a Britifh tar ; for the two 
objefts of her abhorrence arid her ido*- 
latry are failors. Juft as Hie reached 
the delightful age of nineteen, in the 
full bloom of beauty by its nature 
luxuriant, and rendered ftill more fb 
perhaps, by the climate in which it 
expanded; at this critical feafon of her 
life, the matter of Caroline was obliged 
by ill health to revifit his native coun- 
try. His amiable Spaniffc wife em- 
barked with him, attended by the love- 
ly girl, whom, as the good lady had 
produced no children, (he had ever 
treated more as her child than her fer- 
vant. They failed from. Gibraltar in 
an Englifh man of war, commanded 
by an Admiral whofe name is well 

known 
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known to you, as he has often figna- 
lized his courage in the public fervice. 
This warrior, though he is, like Othello, 
declined into the vale of years, retains, 
like the Moor, all his keen appetite for 
beauty ; and, I may add, for revenge* 
He was deeply enamoured at the firft 
fight of Caroline ; and never, I muft 
fay,wasacompofition moulded by na-< 
ture more likely to fet a veteran on fire. 
The Admiral exerted all the advan- 
tages of his fituation, in trying to gra- 
tify his defire : but he found that the 
lovely girl was impregnable; and having 
never perhaps met with a repulfe before 
either in Love or War, he began to fpe- 
culate on the latent caufe of this unufual 
and unpleafant event. The fearching 
eye of authority and fufpicion foon dif- 
covered the fource of this mortifying 
failure : the tender and open heart of 

Q 2 the 
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the tempting damfel was pre- occupied 
by a younger aflailant ; (he had entered 
the veflel with a bofom well prepared 
by nature for all the ardour and firm- 
nefs of genuine and honourable love ; 
and chance recommended to her favour 

• 

a fine young fellow, who has proved 
himfelf, I think, completely worthy 
of her paflionate attachment ; but, un- 
fortunately for all parties, this favour- 
ed youth is peculiarly dependent on 
his old and ungenerous rival. He is a 
brave lad, of humble birth, but with 
the advantage of having received a tole- 
rable, though cheap, education in 
one of our Northern counties; his 
friends had placed him under the pa- 
tronage of the Admiral, who had freely 
promifed, and had fincerely intended, 
to make his fortune. He had only rat- 
ed him as a common failor in his fhip, 

but 
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but constantly employed him as his 
fecretary ; an office he executed with 
great intelligence, and in which he 
had not loft opportunities of fignalizing 
his courage. By his fenfe, fpirit, and 
affe&ionate alacrity, he had made him- 
felf the prime favourite of the Admiral. 
In a poft fo expofed to envy and ill- 
will, the engaging manners of Edward 
Monfon ftill rendered him univerfally 
beloved; fo far was he from being 
deemed unworthy of the high favour 
Tie pofleffed, that many perfons thought 
him entitled to fuperior rank, and fup- 
pofed, but erroneoufly, from his having 
the graceful air of a gentleman and an 
officer, that he was the natural fon of 
his patron. In the eyes of the tender 
and difcerning Caroline, he feemed 
worthy of the higheft diftin&ion ; and 
(he foon gave him, what he probably 

Q 3 thought 
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thought fuperior to all naval honours, 
the full pofleffioti of her virgin heart. 
The moft exquifite enjoyments are ge- 
nerally loaded with immoderate taxes f 
and Deftiny mingled for poor Monfon a 
xup of honey and gall. As foon as the 
mortified old Admiral difcovered the 
.amorous triumph of his fecretary, aM 
'his fplenetic foul was poffeffed by the 
demons of jealoufy, hatred, and re* 
venge : he was converted at once from 
a generous patron, into a mercilefs 
tyrant, and implacable perfecutor. Hii 
ilationgave him every advantage againft 
his defentetefs young rival that a bate 
paflion could wifli, and he exerted thefe 
advantages with a mean ferocity dif- 
graceful to hum#u nature. . ynder fri* 
volous or falfe pretences, he condemn- 
ed the once-favoured Monfon, now the 
object of his abhorrence and his envy, 

to 
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to corporal punifhment and rigorous 
confinement. The tender Caroline, 
in reaching her native land, where Die 
had fondly promifed herfelf the full 
enjoyment of liberty and love, was re- 
duced to the mifery of leaving the man 
(he. adpred fecluded from her fight, 
£nd furring that ruthlefs oppreffion 
which his attachment to her had oo 
cafioned. 

I never was more afFe&ed in my life 
than by the touching defcription which 
the charming girl gave me of her ex- 
treme agony in quitting the fhip where 
her lover was imprifbned. She was 
obliged to follow the fortunes of her 
fick matter $nd her foreign miftrefs ; 
they both died within a twelve- month 
from the time of their reaching Eng- 
land; and a providential feries of in- 
cidents threw the defolate Caroline 

Q^4 into 



1 
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into th£ fervice, or I (hould rather 
fay under the protect ion, of my ten- 
der-hearted Cornelia, The cruel and 
furious old Admiral has had, in the 
mean time, the infernal gratification 
of perfecuting his helplefs rival during 
a long and diftant cruize, from which 
he is lately returned. Poor Monfon 
flill continues his (lave and his cap- 
tive : but I have already taken fome 
meafures to reftore the brave lad to 
freedom ; and I hope foon to enliven 
you with an account of their fuccefs. 
I can only add to this letter a few 
more particulars that relate to this in* 
terefting girl. Upon my afking her, 
if her persecuted lover did not con- 
trive to write to her after (he landed ; 
*f O yes, (he replied with an impaf. 
fioned fimplicity, nothing but his pre- 
pious Jetters could have kept me alive; 
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and he has a faithful friend in a young 
lieutenant of his (hip, who was fo 
good as to fend me his letters by every 
poffible opportunity." " May I, my 
good Caroline, faid I in return, may 
I without impertinence aik to fee 
one love-letter from this brave injured 
lad, whom you have taught me to 
efteem ? and will you have the good- 
nefs to (hew me the very letter (I will 
aft: only for one) which you perufed 
with moft pleafure ?" " Dear Sir, re- 
plied the grateful Caroline, after all 
you have done and fuffered to fave me 
from that barbarous old ruffian, I 
(hould be a thanklefs wretch indeed to 
refufe you fueh a requeft." At thefe 
words ihe dipt her finger and thumb 
within the folds of a thick muflin 
handkerchief, and pulled from her 
bofora a neat little cafe of blue fattin, 

which 
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which was fufpended from her neck, . 
by a very narrow ribband of the fame 
colour, " Here, faid {he with a deep 
Ugh, here is one letter of my poor 
Edward, that I think it my duty to 
wear upon my heart both by day* and 
by night ; that I may retain the fuller 
fenfe of ^11 his fijfferings for me # and 
conftantly pray to Gop to biefs me 
with the opportunity of making him 
all the. amends that fidelity and affec- 
tion can make. You may read this, 
Sir, (he continued ; but I (hould tell 
you, the old barbarian only kept him 
in clofe confinement while my matter 
and miftrefs were on board his (hip ; 
but, after we landed, he was wicked 
enough to have him inhumanly whipt 
before the mad. You will lee how 
bravely he bore it," (he added, drop- 
ping a tear as (he entrufted the letter 
to my hand. I re- 
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I received with great eagernefs this 
highly valued epiflle, which had been 
unfolded fo often that it was almoil 
Jn pieces. Poor Edward is, in my 
opinion, much more of a true hero 
than his bale commander. 

The brave fellow's letter plcafed me 
fo much, that I could not help perus- 
ing it feveral times ; and I will try if 
.1 cannot give you from memory a 
literal copy of it. I believe it runs ex- 
a&ly thus : 

* My fweet Cary, 

* I Had rather you ihould hear from 

* my own hand than from any other 
f quarter, that I have juft endured the 
c bafeft outrage that man can undergo 

* from the old jealous and revengeful 

* tyrant. How would your foft heart 

* have fhrunk within your bofom, in 

* hearing the lathes that have mangled 

% 4 the 
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the body of your beloved Edward ! 
I thank the 'brute, however, for ab- 
ftaining from this iniquity while you 
were on board \ for now my fuffer- 
ings are nothing in companion of 
what I fhould have then felt for 
you. I havefmarted indeed, and my 
flefh {till trembles with pain ; but 
my heart triumphs in the caufe of 
my punifhment ; for, in truth, I am 
guilty of no crime but [my love to 
you ; and this is more increafed 
than fubdued by what I endure. I 
almoft pity the vain fury of the old 
mortified inquifitor, for not perceiv- 
ing that every lafli which he infli&s 
on my body carries with it a delight- 
ful affurance to my foul, that he is 
detefted, and that I am beloved, by 
the lovelieft woman in the world. 
Oh, my generous, my adored Caro- 

* line, 
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' line, I am convinced that the wrongs 
' I fuffer will increafe your attachment 
< to me, and I therefore efteem them 
c as an invaluable bleffing. Fear not 
f my fainting under oppreflion, be- 

* caufe my fortitude is fupported by 
9 my confidence in your fidelity, your 

* purity, my angelic girl ; and my 
' patience will, I am fure, continue 

* to foil the bafe paffions of our per- 
' fecutor ; and may divide the impo- 
c tence both of his luft and his re- 

* venge.' 

* Write to me immediately, I con* 
' jure you, under cover to that gene- 
f rous friend who delivered to me your 
' ineftimable billet on the day you 

* landed ; it was that blefled billet 

* which infpired me with all the pa- 

* tient fortitude my injuries have re- 

* quired : write to me, my dear girl ; 

• for 



J 
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« for your letters will be the moil 
* fbothing of medicines to this raw 
« and fmarting body ; they will at leaf! 
« bantfh every fenfe of pain from the 
4 heart and foul of 

* Your moft faithful 

* Edwakd/ 

There's tendernefs and heroifm for 
you in a lad of humble birth ! The 
beautiful Caroline perfe&ly underfiands 
the real value of fuch a lover. If I 
can be fortunate enough, as I hope I 
may, to redrefs their grievances, and 
unite this handfome deferving couple, 
what a charming fcene of exultation 
we (hall have ! I have written to th£ 
Admiral, who, though he has long 
been under the malignant influence of 
two frantic paflions, has the credit of 
having done feveral brave and generous 

things 
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things in his life. I never chanced to 
meet with him before ; but I have 
heard he was intimate with my fa- 
ther when they were both young men; 
this circumftance tempted me to write 
to him. I expeft his reply with] An- 
gular impatience : when it arrives, you 
ftiall fee both the letters. If his an- 
fwer does not fatisfy me, I have re- 
folved to make a vehement application 
to the Board of Admiralty, as I have 
a friend among them who will, I 
know, be ready to affift me in refcu- 
ing this brave injured lad from fuch 
malevolent oppreffion. Adieu. Wifli 
me fuccefs in all the multitudinous 
concerns of Love that I have now on 
my hands. And believe me, with 
every kind wifh to you and Lucy, 

Your affectionate 

Seymour. 
P. S. You 
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P. S. You will be no longer anxious? 
concerning my wound, when I inform 
you that I have almoft quarreled with 
my furgeon for not giving.it a more 
formidable appearance. The faucy 
pleafant fellow replied, that I have no 
occafion to defcend to the artifice of a 
beggar, and attempt by fictitious ma-* 
ladies to work on the tendernefs of 
the widow. I command, he fays, with** 
out the aid of ficknefs, all the com- 
pafiionate movements of her hearts—* 
Agreeable flattery I 



LET- 
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LETTER XXL 



From Mi*. Aublet to Lucy* 

Sedley-hath 

|OY! Jtoyl my dear Lucy! let nw 
pour into your fympathctic bofom 
fome portion of that overflowing joy 
in which every creature of this houfe 
feems to be almoft overwhelmed. How 
frequently and fervently do I wifli you 
were with us, that you might com* 
pletely (hare the tender jubilee that 
now reigns in this manfion, where 
every wall feems to re-echo the tri- 
umphant founds, 

ff None but the brave defer ve the fair 1" 

Vol. II. R Let 
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Let not your quick imagination, how- 
ever, conclude from this burthen of our 
fong, that your friend Seymour is mar- 
ried to Cornelia. The fprightly words 
of Dryden are certainly applicable -to 
them ; but at prefent they are ap- 
plied more dire&ly to a happy pair of 
inferior ftation, in whofe tranfports 
you will take an intereft as lfyely as f 
do, and the more fo as their happinefs 
is the noble work of Seymour, How 
you would have wept with delight, 
my good tender-hearted girl, had you 
feen what we have feen ! 

But I will give you a brief hiftory 
of the laft delightful three days. Oil 
Tuefday I was made happy by the re- 
turn of my dear Audley, accompanied 
by my father, both in high health and 
fpirits : my joy at the fight of thectj 
was increafed not a little by the 

affec- 
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affe&ionate encomiums which they both 
beftowed oa my conduit during the 
abfenceof my lord. As he, you know, 
is always peculiarly alert in the fervice 
of his friends, he refolved to fet our 
the next morning on a vifit to the 
wounded Seymour; and, after a little 
gentle raillery on our tender widow, 
he fettled it for us all to remove to her 
marifion, and thus affift her, with due 
decorum, in paying thofe attentions to 
the champion of her caftle, which flie 
certainly wifties to pay. I thought I 
difcovered that the dear dainty creature 
was half-pleafed and half-embarraffed 
by the firft found of this projeft ; but 
flie acceded to it very cordially. We 
all arrived here ycfterday about noon, 
and had the comfort of finding our 
wounded hero juft in that ftate which 
renders him peculiarly interesting, 

R 1 with- 
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without giving us any alarm for hfo 
life. As he was not permitted to dine 
with US) our little party, at the re* 
que ft of my good Audley, paid him 
the compliment of drinking tea with. 
him in his own apartment. What £ 
zeft does a little mixture of pity give 
both to love and to friendfliip I I con- 
fers, for my own part, that I never 
thought this agreeable fellow half fo 
engaging as in his prefent pallid con- 
dition; and as to our poor Cornelia* 
(he had fuch inexpreffible tendernefe 
in her countenance, while (he Kftened 
to the various hiftory which our hero 
gave us of his adventures, that I con- 
ceive the foft widow of Carthage t& 
have been an abfolute flint to her. In 
ferious truth, my dear girl, we Were 
all charmed with our evening ; and Sey- 
mour related the late interefting occur- 
rences, 
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fences, in which he has had fo impor- 
tant a part, with fuch fpirit, grace, 
and even modefly, that we could all, 
I believe, have liftened to him with 
pleafure during the whole courfe of the 
night, had not fome traces of the in- 
valid in his countenance, and at laft in 
his voice, given us a fignal to retire. 

You will guefs how happy I was 
in this evening, when I tell you that 
xny father, whom I was, you know, 
particularly anxious to prepoflefs in his 
favour, declared, after we had quitted 
his room* -that Seymour exceeded all 
that I had laid in his praife, aud is 
the moft captivating young man that 
bfc over behsld, Y6u, my dear Lucy, 
are not inclined to contradift this en- 
comium; but, if you were fo, you 
would ftitt, 1 believe, fubftribe to it, 
after hearing the account that I have 

R 3 y et 
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yet to give you of this morning, the 
period of our higheft delight and exul- 
fation. 

As my father had not feen. the Ute 
improvements in this charming fpbt, 
he and Audley breakfafted very early 
together,, and immediately after it Tal- 
lied forth for a long ride. Cornelia, 
under the guard of your humble fer- 

vant and her «ldeft fon> ventured Jto 
place her brgakfaft-table in the apart- 
ment of the wounded knight, who ha^l 
petitioned jnoft eagerjy for this indul- 
gence t In a f§w minutes after the tea- 
things were fent out, and vfchile Sey- 
mour was ingenioufly holding us his 
captives, as it wepe^ by a fafcinating 
defcription of fpme incicfetits at Genoa, 
gnd the filial virtues of Gjuliana, we 
were furprifed by the hafty .entrance of 
Gajrpline.. .She appeared with 3 wil.4 

Apri} 
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April face, full of fmiles and tears; 
and, inftead of apologizing for her in- 
trufion, exclaimed, " Here he is, Sir, 
and cannot reft without the liberty of 
bleffing our noble deliverer ! M As (he 
uttered thefe words, a fine martialyoung 
figure advanced^ and throwing himfelf 
inftantly on one knee, by the fide of 
the bed at whofe feet Cornelia and 1 
were (landing, he feized and kiffed the 
hand of Seymour ; but, in attempting 
to fpeak, burft into tears. if My brave 
Monfon, cried Seymour with a joyful 
quicknefs, you are of all men living 
the man I moft wiflied to fee ; but do 
I fee you perfe&ly free ? have you got 
your difcharge?" The ftranger could 
not reply ; but continued to kneel, and 
prefs the hand he held in an agony of 
gratitude* " Rife, rife, my good friend," 
faid Seymour, who began to be. much 

R 4 affe&ed ; 
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affe&ed ; "you over-rafe my ttttlp fe?» 
yices." " Good heaven I cripd thp love? 
pf Caroline, flatting up, is it pofllble 
for any human being to owe more to 
another than I owe to you ? No, Sir, my 
whole life, devoted to your ferviqe f 
could pot thank you fufficiently ! To 
ypu alone J am indebted for my liber- 
ty, and a hlefliog far dearer than li- 
berty itfelf : I am indebted to you for 
the prefervation of this lovely, this 
faithful, this unfeducible woman." M 
thefe words he folded Caroline to his 
heart, who, inftead of being rendered 
bafhful by our prefence, returned his 
embrace with all the tender dignity of 
innopence in paradife. Surely ther* 
is no fight more touching and pathetic 
than the meeting of two fuph merity* 
ripus beiggSt ^ n g fcpar?*«d W parfe* 
cutioiy a«4 .feddei^y .slewed tq fu^ 

preme 
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prpoae felicity in being reftored to 
each other. The fcene melted us all 
into filent tears ; and Seymour wept as 
plentifully as your humble fervant, or 
even the more tender-hearted Cornelia 
herfelf ; but he made the fir ft effort 
to fubdue his emotion, and faid with 
a pleafant vivacity to Monfon, * 4 Well, 
my good friend, fince the old Admiral 
has behaved handfomely at laft, we will 
forgive him for all the pain he has made 
us undergo: he is a gallant fellow; 
and it is no litfle proof of his heroifm, 
let me tell you, that he has fpirit enough 
to fend fuch a fine lad as you are to the 
beautiful girl whom he would willingly 
give his whole fortune to pofiefs, 
Put what faid he to my letter?" 
f* O, I a{k your pardon, faid the happy 
bewildered Monfon, here is his an* 
fwer," He now delivered an epiftle 

tQ 

» 
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to Seymour, which' Cornelia and I 
confefled a moft ardent curiofity to pe- 
rufe ; but our hero, who had, I fup* 
pofe, fome private reafons for not 
gratifying our vifible wiflies on this 
point, loon gave us a much higher 
gratification, by (hewing us what his 
princely fpirit had for fome time pro- 
jected, to complete the happinefs of 
this interefting couple. Defiling Cor* 
nelia to give him his pocket-book, 
which had been laid on the mantle- 
piece, he faid, as he opened it, "My 
dear Monfon, though your grateful 
fpirit thinks itfelf highly obliged to 
me, yet in fa&, if my zeal to ferve 
you ftopt here, I may have done you, 
perhaps, more harm than good ; for, 
by obtaining your difcharge, I have 
certainly taken you from a noble pro-i 
feffion, and left you without the means 

of 
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of fubfiftence : it is a duty that I owe 
both to you and to our country, whom 
I have robbed of a gallant failor, to 
provide for you in fome other line, and 
render you a ufeful and happy mem- 
ber of fociety. I am perfe&ly acquaint- 
ed with your circumftances, and your 
refolution to marry the truly deferving 
Caroline as foon as fortune enables 
you to do fo. Paffion . and prudence 
confpire, for once, to fecond your 
wiflies. I think, in point of difcretion, 
you cannot marry too loon ; not fo 
much to fecure your bride, whole fide- 
lity neither fraud nor force can fub- 
due, but to prevent this odd furious 
old man, whofe peace and honour we 
would both wiih to confult, from re- 
lapfing into his amorous frenzy. Let 
me advife you, therefore, as a friend, 
to marry immediately ; and, that my 

advice 
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« 

advice may not appear more an infult 
than a kindnefs, you muft allow me to 
furnifh yoy with tUis immediate pro* 
vifion, till we can find an opportunity 
of fettling you in Tome eligible employ - 
naen$," 

Aft$r this friendly and delicate ad* 
drefs io prepare the young ftranger 
for what wight opprefs him, Seymour 
gave him a paper : and what think 
yoiu, wy dear Lucy, it contained? 
Yqu will hardly guefs, though you, I 
believe, were the firft, my dear girl, 
who diftinguiihed our hero by the title 
of tbt princely Seymour. Not to put 
your curiofity on the rack, I will in* 
ftantly tell you, it was a draft for a 
thoufand pounds. 1 (hall never forget 
the face of Monfon in the moment ho 
perceived its value. Aftontfhment, 

gratitude? pain, and even indignation, 

were 



* 

* 
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were all vifibte in hte features. « Ntt, 
Sir, exclaimed the high-fpirited youth, 
though I adore you for y*>ur generality , 
I ittuft tiof receive it. I will appeal to 
thefe excellent ladies, if 1 (houtd not 
render niyfelf utterly unworthy of 
thofe invaluable benefits you have al- 
ready conferred upon me, if I accepted 
'fuch an immenfe pecuniary obligation 
from any man, without the (foadow of' 
deferving it." At thefe words he held 
the paper towards me* You will guefs 
that I caught it with no little eager- 
i>efs ; and he added, with a fupplicat- 
ing and diftrefied countenance, " Teach 
me, dear madam, how I ought to 
behave towards fo noble, fo difintereft- 
ed a friend/* " You are quite miftak- 
en, my good Monfon," cried Seytaour, 
•* I am fo far from being a difinterefted 
friend to you, that in this bufinefs I 

am 



V. 



am the moft interefted being imagine 
able. Twill convince you, in a mo- 
ment, that you will confer a mueh . 
higher obligation .iipon me by ac- 
cepting this fum, .than I can upon you 
in beftowing it. I with you well in- 
deed on your own acciount; but I 
muft honeftly confefs to you, that JL 
have another, and a much ftronger 
motive, for fupplying you with this 
immediate prpvifion : it is to gratify 
this fady, whofe kind heart is deeply 
interefted in the fettlement ?of Caro- 
line; and, by yielding to me an -op* 
portunity of pleafing her, you will 
confer an obligation, upon me beyond 
the extent of my whole fortune ; and 
my fortune, in truth, is fuch, that I 
fhall not feel the flighted inconve- 
nience in parting with a fum, which, 
by being applied to your immediate 

u(e, 



\ 
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ufe,' may mflke us all happy ." While 
Seymour was faying this, he pointed 
torCorneJia, whom Monfoa had hard- 
ly obferyed before ; hut he now: looked 
iah§r face with an arch, yet modeft, 
fmile/ That, loyely face was covered 
with one of the deepeft Jblufties that I 
ever beheld. Qn perceiving this, I 
faid to Caroline, who had flood weep- 
ing and fmiUng alternately at my fide, 
'iCome, my good girl, .take and dif- 
cipli#eyqur charming lover in private, 
Lmuft play the > fchool-miftrefs:here. :, 
The happy damfel and her gallant 
failor inftantly withdrew. . A tender 
and delicate conteft then arofe between 
the wounded knight and the more 
deeply wounded • widow, concerning 
the ihare each (hould take in provid- 
ing for this lovely couple, who are at 
all events to be fpeedily married. — . 

I, who 
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I, who atii) you know, an admirable 
occonomift in faving the money of v&f 
friends, have, I thinfe, fettled the bufi* 
ncfe very ingenioufty, without any 
great expence on either -fide* My pro- 
pofal is, to marry them immediately 
(for I am ever, yon know, a ftdunefc 
friend to Hymen), and let them &Gt 
dire&ly as governor and governefs W 
the children of this houfe and of ours i 
this plan will fucceed if it has the de- 
liberate fan&ion of my huiband, with 
\vhom I am to talk it over at our let- 
fare ; at prefent we are all too mucfe 
exhilarated, by the jfayous arrival of 
Monfon, to debate any point very fe* 
rioufly* 

Cornelia, who is at my elbow, an& 
who, by the way, looks itidre beau- 
tiful to-day than fhe ever did in her 
life, will not allow me to fcribble a 

moment 
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moment longer. Here is indeed a 
grand pacquet already; and my huf- 
band writes alio to our dear batchelor. 
So pardon an abrupt adieu, after a hif- 
tpry of fuch comfort and joy ; and 
believe mej my dear* Lucy, 

Ever your affe&ionate Sifter. 



LETTER XXII. 

From Mr, Ai/DLEr, 
to Edmund Audley. 

IT is with peculiar delight, my deat 
Edmund, that I fend you fuch 
Intelligence of your friend as I know 
will be-moft welcome to your affec- 
tionate heart, and operate as the raoft 
.animating of cordials.cn your reviving 
health*. 

' Vol. II. S The 
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The brave, the generous, the en* 
gaging Seymour, is, in truth, as great 
a favourite with us all as you can wifli 
him to be. He is admired by one fet 9 
and idolized by the other. As to ray 
lovely ward^ of all the modeft eng* 
niou'red women -that I have happened 
to meet with; (he is by many de* 
grees the moil deeply impaffiouedi 
1 never faw the emotions of genuine 
love fo completely vifible ill a freferved 
and delicate cllara&er. 1 have ft u died 
her minutely in thfe Jew days we have 
been here; arid thfere has hardly paffed 
an hour in which her attempts to fti* 
fle or conceal her paflion have tiot 
rendered it more imperious and more 

apparent. The diftant prophecy of 

I*. « . » « 

my dear Harriot is ou the point of 
being fully accomplished. Chance 
and Nature feem to have confpired iii 

pro- 
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producing every incident and every 
feeling mod likely to promote a match 
that is ardently wifhfcd, 1 know, not 
only by the parties thfcmfelVes, but 
by many of their friends; I have for- 
merly expreffed to you, with my ufual 
franknefs, all my fears and fcruples 
on this very delicate bufinefs ; it will, 
I am fore, make you happy to near 
from my own hand* that thefe fcruples 
are vanquished by the beneficent vir- 
tues df your friend. You well know 
my private withes concerning both 
yourfelf and him; and what cordial 
fatisfa&ion it would give me* to fee 
two men, whole general cotiduft is fo 
confonant to the pure ft Religion, more 
ferioufly attached to that only folid 
foundation both of virtue and of hap- 
pincfs. I do not defpair of one day 
poffeffing this fatisfadtipkfc In the mean 

S 2 time. 
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time, I'muft cdntent myfelf with fay- 
ing of you both, in my own mind, 
what Pope, I think, laid openly of 
Garth, that. " if there are good Chri£ 
tians in the world, without knowing 
themfelves to be fo, you and Seymour 
are fuch." 

Let me requeft you, for two reafons, 
my dear Edmund, to come fpeedily tG 
us. Firft, to eftablifh your own re- 
covery, by a feafonable change of air* 
And, fccondly, to take charge of your 
young friend, who cannot, I think, in 
decency, remain here much longer; 
and had better be Aationed with you 
till the period arrives when a marriage 
fo pniverlally defired may properly 
take place. How ardently you, Lucy, 
and Harriot (not to fpeak of the dear 
dainty widow herfelf), are panting 
for that period, 1 am fully apprized ; 

and. 
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and, beKeve me, ] am d.fpofed to fay, 
with as much .cordial ty .as any of 
you, 

w AH Heaven, 

And happy conftellation*, on that hour 
Shed their fele&eft influence !" 

As my dear Harriot has, with her 
ufual rapidity, prepared a little volume 
of our diurnal hiftory, which travels 
to Lucy with this ; I fay not a word 
of the joyous occurrences to which I 
am perfuaded her pen has done ample 
juftice. I have only to add, that Sey- 
mour feo f ds you j?oth his kindeft good 
wifhes, with the two letrers enclofcd. 
He has beep fo obliging,as to favour 
me with a perufal of the two; and, 
different as they are, they have both 
entertained me exceedingly. Adieu** 
And be aflured, that your friend, in- 
stead of finding an enemy in me, will 

S 3 foon 
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foon find it difficult to determine by 
which of the Audleys he is moil be* 
loved. He has, believe me, the cor? 
dial efteem and beft wifhes of, 

Your affe&ionate Brother. 



*w 



LETTER XXIII. 
Seymour to the Admiral* 

SIR, 

r pHE wound I have lately received 
■*■ from you, which is in no danger 
pf ploying mortal, might juftify ipe, 
per hap?, in addreffing you with thp 
language of hoftility and defiance. 

But, notwithftanding what has paffed 
between us, I am ambitious of court- 
ing your friendship; to which I have 
an hereditary claim* You may have 

learnt 
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learnt from rumour, that the young 
man you (hot in a late hafty fcuffle is 
the fon of aperfon whom, though long 
deceafejJ, you probably remember with 
regard, as the intimate friend of your 
youth. Allow me, Sir, in right of 
my fether, to fpeafc to you the genu- 
ine language of friendftup ; to exprels 
a finoere efteem for your public cha- 
ra&er, and a lively intereft in your 
glory ; to folkit your reciprocal regard ; 
to give ypu information, and let me 
presume to fay advice, of infinite im- 
portance to your tranquillity and your 
honour. 

You may, perhaps, be incenfed 
againft me for my late conduct $ but 
your »nger jyill ceafe, I truft, in recol* 
jfofting that you, in my place, would 

> 

have a&ed exactly as I did. I know 

how difficult it is for a high fpirit to 

I relifh 
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reli(h the idea of retreatinn;, either in' 
war or in love; but permit me to re- . 
mind you, that a retreat in both may 
be fometimes more honourable than a 
. vi&ory,, ; In the point tp- which 1 al- 
lude, thjs maxim is ftri&ly true.. You 
may do- infinite credit to yourfelf, by 
xelinquiihing all thoughts of the girl 
whom you were fo refblved to poflefs. 
Believe me, Sir> her heart is inva- 
riably fixed on the humble, yet gallant 
lad, whdfe fortune and liberty are in 
your povyer. I doybt not' but, when 
you are convinced pf this tiuth, how- 
ever mortifying it may be to ypur paf- 
fion, your fpirit will fuggeft to you 
how a brave man ought to behave to- 
wards a fuccefsful, yet dependant ri- 
val. Let me add, that, in the name 
of my father, and as the higheft fa* 
vour you can (hew to the fpn of a man 

once 
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once fodeartcryou, I moft fervently and 
refpe&fully requeft from you the im- 
mediate difcharge of Edward Monfon, 

My connexions in life are fuch that 
I could foon obtain, from the higheft 
naval authority, what I would much 
rather receive from your indulgence* 

The fon of your fpirited old friend 
may be permitted to add, as a proof 
of his legitimacy, that, if his juft and 
courteous petitions are rejefted, he 
wants not either refolutiori or perfeve- 
ranee to carry thofe points by force, 
which honour and juft ice have excited 
him to purfue." 

I (hall clofe this friendly letter bjr 
the beft of good wifhes, that, as you 
•have gained many laurels by conquer- 
ing our public enemy, you may now 
enrich them with a nobler palm, by 
fubduing yourfelf. This, as all the 
3 great 
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great moralifts aflbre us, is the tnoft 
hoaoucable of victories j and that it msfy 
he foon added to thofe which ^haire ai- 
teady sefle&ed a luftre o» jour Dairies 
ia the ardent wiffi of, Sir* 

Your mod humble and 

faithful fervant* 






LETTER XXIV; 

the Admiral's answer* 

YO U are a lad of fpirk j and t am 
glad to find you. iuheck the cle- 
verness, as well as the courage of your 
father. Though I certainly thoughtyou 
a cuEfcd impertiaeat fellow, I rejoice 
m yew efcape. I would rather have 
fet>t the whole lex to the devil, thaa 
have killed io promifmg a foil of ray 
lively old friend poor Ned* 
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I thank you for your good advice; 
and give you this in return. Make the 
mod of your youth among the girls* 
as you lee what flippery and tirtgrateful 
jades they aVe to a grey-headed lover; 
I difmifs, at your reqtieft, the happy* 
rafcal who had the art to fteal from me 
the fineft wench in the world; 

He cbmes vo you with this and fa* 
discharge in his pocket. So I hope *d 
hear and to think no more of this 
!d— ^.d foolifh bufineft. 

Youri &ithful1jr. 



EiND OF THE SECOND VOfctTME* 
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